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SIN GING is the grand employment of 

Heaven, and the Song of Heaven is, Rx- 
DEEMING-LoOVE. SALVATION, by the Blood 
and Righteouſneſs of the dear EMMANUEL, 
is their ever new—ever delightful theme. Hea- 
ven- born and heaven-aſpiring ſouls, are divine- 
ly taught the ſame ſong upon earth. They are 
permitted and enabled to liſp the praiſes of 
TEHOV AH-JESUS; and to mix their fee- 
ble voice, with the Chorus around the Throne, - 


Tis for the uſe and edification of ſuch, that 
this CoLLECTION is formed. It was thought 
expedient and deſirable to unite, in one cheap 
and portable Volume, the labors of many, 
whoſe poetic talents have been happily devo-— 
ted to the ſervice of the Sanctuary; and which 
either have been, or are likely to be, highly 
ſerviceable to the Church of CHRIST. 


That the HOLY SPIRIT, the COM-- 
FORTER, may abundantly bleſs this work, 
to the Congregations in Lancaſhire, (for whoſe 
uſe it was particularly deſigned,) and to all, 
into whoſe hands it may come, — is the 
ſervent prayer of, 1 | 
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© Triumphant Lord thy goodneſs reigns , N — 194 


*7 was on that dark that doleful night » "I 
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FOR THE 18 DAV. 
En 

G God, this ſacred day of thine 

Demands our ſoul's collected pow'rs: 

May we employ in work divine | 

Theſe ſolemn, theſe devoted hours 

O may our fouls, adoring, own 

The grace which calls us to thy throne ! 


Hence, ye vain cares and trilles, fly, 
Where Gop reſides appear no more; 
Omniſcient God ! thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry ſecret: thought explore, 

O may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on ag divine. 


The word of life, diſpens'd 9 * 
Invites us to a heav'nly feaſt; 
May ev'ry ear the call obey, 

Be ev'ry heart a humble — f 
O bid the wretched ſons of need 
On ſoul-reviving dainties feed ! 


| If 


* 


Thy Sprr's pow'rful aid impart, 
O may thy word, with'life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart; ; 
Then ſhall the day indeed be thine : 
Then ſhall our ſouls, adoring, own | 
'The grace, which calls us to thy throne, 
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II. PS ALM 92. * a | 
SWEET is the work, my Gon, my King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and fing, 


To ſhew thy love by morning-light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. ; 


Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
No mortal care ſhall ſeize my breaſt ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 

Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound 


My heart ſhall triumph in my Loxp, 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word: 


Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine 1 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine ! 


Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo high; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die ; 
Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy breath 

- Blaſts them in everlaſting death. 


But I ſhall ſhare a glorious part, 

When grace hath well refin d my heart, 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 


Sin, my worſt enemy before, 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more z 
. My inward foes ſhall all be ſlain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 


Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know 
All 1 defir'd and wiſh'd below ; 
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III. PsALlM 63. 
FARLY, my Gop, without delay, 
| I haſte to ſeek thy face : 
My thirſty Spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 


So pilgrims on the ſcorching ſand, 
Beneath pee Sane oa ti 
Long for a cooling ſtream at hand, 

And they muſt drink or die. 


I've ſeen thy glory and thy pow'r, 
Thro' all thy temple ſhine; 

My Go, repeat that heav'nly hour, 
That viſion ſo divine! 


Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt, 
Can pleaſe my foul ſo well, 
As when thy richer grace I taſte, 

And in thy preſence dwell. 


Not life itſelf, with all its joys, 
Can my beſt paſhons move, 

Or raiſe ſo high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 


— —_—_ 


IV. 


— 


BLeßsd morning, whoſe young dawning rays 


Beheld our riſing Go; ö 
That faw him triumph o'er the duſt, 
And leave his laſt abode, 


In the cold priſon of a tomb 
The dear REDBEMER lay, 
5 | 5B 2 


bend 


. 114.1 
Till the revolving ſkies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 


Hell and the grave unite their foree 

To hold our Gop, in vain; 
The fleeping conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble chain. 


To thy great name, Almighty Loxp, 
Theſe ſacred hours we pay, 

And loud hoſannas ſhall proelaim 
The triumph of the day. 


Salvation and immortal praiſe 
To our victerious King; 

Let heav'n and earth, and rocks and ſeas, 
With glad hoſannas ring. 


V. PsAlu 92, 12, &c. 
ORD, tis a pfèafant thing to ſtand 
In gardens planted by thy hand; 
Let me within thy courts be ſeen, 
Like a young cedar, freſh and green. 


There grow thy ſaints, in faith and love, 
Bleſt with thine influence from above; 
Not Lebanon with all its trees, 

Lields ſuch a comely ſight as theſe. 


Laden with fruits of age, they ſhew 
The Lonp is holy, juſt and true: 
None that attend his gates ſhall find 
"A Gop unfaithful, or unkjud. 


— — — — —— —__ 
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VI. 
Te Go bids the faithful reſt, 
To- day he ſhow'rs his grace; 
Seek ye my face,“ the Lok hath ſaid : _ 
LoRD, we Will ſeek thy face. I 


Come, let us leave the things of earth, 
With God's aſſembly join; 

Lo! heav'n deſcends to welcome man 
To taſte the things divine | 


We come, dear SAVIOUR, lo! we come, 
LoRp of our life and ſoul ; 

We come difeas'd, and faint, and fick ; 
Be pleas'd to make us whole. 


We thirſt, and fly to thee, O Loxp, 
Thou fountain-head of good ; 
Filthy we come, and all unclean ; 
O cleanſe us in thy blood, 


O may we pleaſe our Gop to- 
May that be all our care | 
Give, Lonn, thy grace, leſt evil thoughts 


Should mingle in our pray'r. 
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Amidſt th' aſſembly of thy ſaints 
Let us be faithful found; 

And let us join in humble pray'r, . 
And in thy praiſe abound. 


Let thy good SPIRIT help our ſouls 
With faith thy word to hear; 


Be with us in thy temple, Loxp, 
And let us find thee near, 
B 3 
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VII. PSALM 118. 
THIS the day the Loxp hath made 
He calls the hours his own; 


Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


To-day he roſe and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; 


the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, | 
Wal his wonders tell. 


Hoſanna to th* anointed King, 
To David's holy ſon ! 
Help us, O Loxp ; deſcend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


Bleſt be the Loxp, who comes to men 
With meſſages of grace 

Who comes in "ou his Father's name, 
To fave our ſinful race. 


Hoſanna in'the higheſt ſtrains 
The church on earth can raiſe ; 
© The higheſt heav'ns, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


, 
* 


1 — 
4 4 ts r 


— _ — 


| VIII. 
ANOTHER fix days work is done; 
Another EE is begun : 
Return, my ſoul, enjoy thy reſt, 
Improve the day thy C 30D has bleſt. 


Come, bleſs the Lord, whoſe love aſſigns 
So ſweet a reſt to weary'd minds ; 


RN 
Provides an antepaſt of heaven, 
And gives this day the food of ſeven. 


O that our thoughts and thanks may riſe, 

As grateful incenſe, to the ſkies ; 

And draw from heaven that ſweet repoſe, 
W hich none, but he that feels it, knows. 


This heav'nly calm, within the breaſt, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious reſt, © 
Which for the church of Gop remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


In koly duties let the day, 

In holy pleaſures paſs away; 

How ſweet, a ſabbath thus to ſpen d, 
In hope of one that ne'er ſhall TY; 


——_——— 
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IX. Psarm 84. 

1 RD of the worlds above, 

How pleaſant and how fair 
The — of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are 

To thine abode 

My heart aſpires, 

With warm deſires 

To ſee my Gop. 


The ſparrow for her young, 
With pleaſure ſeeks a neſt; 
And wand'ring ſwallows long 
To find their wonted reſt: 
My ſpirit faints 
With equal zeal, 
To riſe and dwell 
Among thy ſaints. 
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O happy ſouls that p 
Where — 414 hear 
O happy men that pay | 
Their conſtant ſervice there 
They praiſe thee till ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion's hill, 


They go from ſtrength to ſtrengtli, 
Thro' this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heav'n appears: 
O glorious ſeat! 
When Gop our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet. 


To ſpend one ſacred day 
Where Gop and ſaints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thouſand days beſide: 
Where (30D reſorts, 
I love it more 
To keep the door, 


Than ſhine in courts. 


Gop is our ſun: and ſhield, . 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands-are fill'd, 
We draw our bleflings thence : 

He ſhall beſtow, 

On Jacob's race, 

- *Peculiar grace 
And glory too. 


WI 

The Lord his people loves: 
His hand no good witholds 
From thoſe, us heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſoulss 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of hoſts, 

Whoſe ſpirit truſts 

Alone in thee ! 


— 


X. 
WELCOME, ſweet day of reſt, 
That ſaw the Lord we: b 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes 


The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his faints to-day ; 
Here we may ſit, and ſee him 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


One day amidſt the place 
Where my dear Gop hath been,, 

Is ſweeter than ten thouſand: pays | 
Of pleafurable ſin. 


My willing ſoul! would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 

And ſit and ſing herſelf away 
To everlaſting bliſs. 


43 ” E 
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XI. 
Sabbath-Evening. 


FREQUENT, the day of Goy returns, 
To ſhed its quiek'ning beams; 
And yet how flow devotion burns. ! 
How languid are its flames ! 


[ 10 ] 

Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our frailties, Lord, forgive; 
We would be like thy. ſaints above, 
. Unlike them as we live. 


Increaſe, O Loxp, our faith and hope, 
And fit us to aſcend, 

Where the aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 

The ſabbath ne'er ſnall end. 


Where we ſhall breathe in CIT air, 
With heavenly luſtre ſhine ; 
Before the throne of Gop appear, 
And feaſt on love divine. 


Where we, in high ſeraphic ſtrains, 
Shall all our pow'rs employ; 

Delighted range th? ethereal plains, 
And take our fill of joy. 


Mmm 


a. 


XII. 
WHEN, O dear IEsus, when ſhall I 
Behold thee all ſerene? 


Meſt in perpetual Sabbath-day, 
Without a veil between. 


Aſſiſt me while I wander here, 
Amidſt a world of cares; 

. Incline my heart to pray with love, 

And then accept my prayers. 


| Releaſe my ſoul from every chain, 
No more hell's captive led, 
And pardon a repenting child, 

For whom = SAVIOUR bled } 


L481 1 
Spare me, my Gop; O ſpare the ſoul, 
That gives itſelf to thee |! 
Take all that I poſſeſs below, 
And give thytelf to me. 


Thy SrirrT, O my Father, give, 
To be my guide, and friend; 

To light my way to ceaſeleſs joys, 
Where ſabbaths never end. 


XIII. 
FT HINE earthly ſabbaths, Loxp, we love; 


But there's a nobler reſt above; 
To that our lab'ring fouls aſpire 


With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs; 

Nor fin nor hell ſhall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs, 

Which warble from immortal tongues. 


No rude alarms of raging foes; 

No cares to break the long repoſe; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal noon. 


O long- expected day begin; 

Dawn on theſe realms of woe and fin ;- 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And ſleep in death, to reſt with Gop. 


_—— CT 
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XIV. 


WELCOME and precious to my ſoul, 
Are theſe ſweet feaſts of loye; 


oe: (WY 
But what a-ſabbath ſhall I keep; 
When I ſhall reſt above 


I come, I wait, I hear, > pray: 72 
Thy footſteps, Log, ] trace: 

I ſing to think this is the way 
To my dear SaviouR's face. 


Theſe are my preparation · days 1 

And when my ſoul is dreſt, 
"Theſe Sabbaths fhall deliver me, 
To my eternal reſt. 
CCC ENTREE IOANIE Koko 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Hs + ee 
Ln, we come before the now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow : 


O! do — our ſuit diſdan, 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lorp, in vain? 


Loxp, on thee, our ſouls depend, 
In compaſſion now deſcend; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our re Praifſe. 


In thine own appointed way 
Now we ſeek thee here we ſtay: 
Lonp, we know not how to go, 
Till a bleſſing theu beſtow.” 


Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 

Let thy SpiNI now impart 14447 
Full falvation to each heart. is 


I | 
Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return: 
Thoſe who are caſt down, lift up; 
Make them ftrong in faith and hope. 


Grant that thoſe who ſeek, may find 


Thee a gracious Gop, and kind ; 
Heal the ſick, the captives free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


XVI. 
NOW may the SpIRTT's holy fire, 
Deſcending from above, 


His waiting family inſpire, 
With joy, and peace, and love 


Thee we the COMFORTER confeſs; 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here, 

Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
And lifeleſs is our pray'r. 


"Wake, heav'nly Wind, arife, and come, 
Blow on the drooping feld; 

Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 

And fragrant incenſe yield. 


Touch with a living coal the lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word ; 

And bid each awful hearer keep. 
Attention to the Loxp. 


ll. 8 — * e 8 — ul . — dg eucmemure ates 
* 9 4 — —_ _- 


XVII. 
F.. from our thoughts, vain world, be gone, 
Let our religious hours alone; 3 


N 
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May we by faith the Saviour ſee: 
We wait a viſit, Log, from thee | 


O warm our hearts with holy fire ! 
And kindle there a pure deſire; 
Come, deareſt S AvIOUR, from above, | 
And feed our fouls with heav'nly love. 


Bleſs'd Jzsvs, what delicious fare | 
How ſweet thy entertainments are 
Never did angels taſte above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


Hail, great IMMANUEL, all divine 1 8 
In thee thy Father's glories ſhine ! 

Thou brighteſt,” ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 

That eyes have ſeen, or "angels known. 


pe ** FY * 
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XVIII. 
ONCE more we come before our Gop, 
Once more his bleſſing atk ; 
O may not duty ſeem a load, 
Nor Worſhip prove a taſk |! [ 


„ 


FATHER, thy quick ning SprRTT ſend 
+ From heav'n in JIEsu's name, 
To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our ſouls in-frame. 


3 we receive the word we hear, 
ach in an honeſt heart; 


Hoard up the precious treaſure _—__ TT 
And never with it part, | 


To ſeek thee all our hearts diſpoſe ; 
To each thy bleſſing uit ; 


2-4 
And let the ſeed thy ſervant ſows, " 
Produce a plenteous fruit. | 


Bid the convincing North-wind, ' wake; 
Say to the South-wind, blow ; 


Bid ev'ry plant thy pow'r 'partake, 
And all the garden grow. 


Revive the parch'd, with heav' _y ſhow'rs ; 
The cold, with warmth divin 

And as the benefit i is urs, 
Be all the glory thine. 


r 
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XIX.. 
8 thou ALMIGHTY RING, 
Help us thy name to ſing, 
Help us to praiſe 
FATHER all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over.us, 
ANnTIENT OF Drs. 


Jesvs, our Lon, ariſe, 

Scatter our enemies, = 
And make them fall } 

Let thine almighty aid 

Our ſure defence be made, 

Our ſouls on thee be ſtay'd : 
LorD, hear our call! 


Come, thou incarnate W oRD, 
Gird on thy mighty {word, 
ur pray'r attend! | 
Come! and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word ſuccels ; 
INTL of holineſs, 
On us * 


E 16 1 
Come, holy ComrorTER, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear, 
- In this glad hour! 
Thou, who almighty al, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
SPIRIT of pow'r ! 


To the great Ons in THREE 
Eternal. praiſes be, 

Hence evermore 
His ſov'reign Majeſty 
May we in glory ſee, 
And to eternity 
| Love and adore. 


_ er. a es 2 3 
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XX. PSALM 95. 
SING to the Lord IEHOVARH's name, 
And in his ſtrength reoice ; 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


With thanks approach his awful ſight, 
And pfalms of honour fing ; 

The Loxy's a Gov of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's King 


Let princes hear, let angels know 
How megn their natures ſeem, 
Thoſe gods on high, and below, 
| When once compar'd with Him, 


Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand ; 
He fix*d the ſea what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


(47 0 
Come, and with humble ſouls adore ; 
Come, kneel before his face; 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace 


Now is the time : He bends his ear, 
And waits for your requeſt ; 

Come, leſt he rouſe his wrath, and ſwear, 
„Fe ſhall not ſee my reſt.” 


\_ | XXI. 
MY LorD, how great's the fayour 
That I a ſinner poor, 
Can thro' thy blood's ſweet favour 
Approach thy mercy's door, 
And find an open paſſage 
Unto the throne of grace ; 
There wait the welcome metfage, 
That bids me GO IN PEACE ! 


—— 


Lorp, I'm an helpleſs creature, 
Pull of the deepeſt need, 
Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid, and inly dead: 

My ſtrength is perfect weakneſs, 
And all I have is ſin, 

My heart is all uncleanneſs, 
A den of thieves within. 


In this forlorn condition 

Who ſhall afford me aid ? 
Where ſhall I find compaſſion, 

But in the church's Head? 
Jesvs, thou art all pity, 

O take me to thine arms, 
And exerciſe thy mercy, 

To fave me trom all harms, 


C 3 
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I'll never ceaſe repeating 

My numberleſs complaints ; 
But ever be intreating 

The glorious King of faints, 
Till I attain the image 

Of him I inly love; 
And pay my grateful homage - 

With all the ſaints above. 


Then I with all in glory, 
Will thankfully relate 
Th' amazing pleaſing ſtory 
Of Jes8v's love fo great; 
In this bleſt contemplation 
I ſhall for-ever dwell, 
And prove fuch conſdlation, 
As none below can tell. 


2 | 
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| 1 
| COME, Holy SPIRIT, come, 

Let thy bright beams axiſe; 
Diſpel the darkneſs from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 


Convince us of our ſin, 
Then lead to JES p's blood; 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The ſecret love of Gop. 


Revive our drooping faith; . 
Our doubts and fears remove; 

And kindle in our breaſts the flames.. 
Of never-dying love. 


*Tis thine to cleanſe the hearts . 
To. ſanctify the ſoul, 


ir 19 ] 
To pour freſh life on ev'ry part, 
And new- create the whole. 


If thou, celeſtial Dove, 

Thine influence withdraw, 
What eaſy victims ſoon we fall 

To. conſcience, wrath, and law 


No longer burns our love * 
Our faith and patience fail; 

Our fin revives ; and death and hell 
Our feeble ſouls aſſail. 


Dwell therefore in our hearts; 
Our minds from bondage free: 

Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love 
The FATHER, Sox, and THEE. 
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X XIII. 
F THER, behold, with gracious eyes, 
Gs ſouls before thy throne ; 
Who now preſent their ſacrifice, 


And ſeek thee in thy Sox. 


. 
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On me, on all, ſome gift beſtow ;_ 
Some blefling now impart; 45 | 
The ſeed of hfe-eternal fow ; | 
In ev'ry waiting heart. 


Thy loving, pow'rful srmrr med, | | 
And * our ſins. forgiv'n; 4 Es 
And haſte throughout the lump to rw 
The ſanRiifying-leav'n,  - - it 


Refreſh us with a ceaſeleſs ſhow'r, _— 
f graces from above, | n 4 


[8] 


Till all receive the heart-felt pow'r 
Of Everlaſting Love 


— 


— — — 5 
XXIV. 
On opening a new Place of Worſhip. 
AN D will the great eternal Gon 
On earth eſtabliſh his abode ? 


And will he from his radiant throne 
| Avow our temples for his own ? 


We bring the tribute of our praiſe, 
And {ing that condeſcending grace, 
Which to our notes wall lend an ear, 
And call us ſinful mortals near. 


Theſe Walls we to thy honour raiſe ; 
Long may they echo with thy praiſe ; 
And thou deſcending fill the place 
With choiceſt tokens of thy grace. / 
Here let the great REDEEMER reign, 
With all the graces of his train; 
While pow'r divine his word attends, 


To conquer foes, and chear his friends. 


And in the great decifive day, 

When Gop the nations ſhall ſurvey, 
May it before the world appear, 

That crouds were born to glory here. 


WOOCODCOOSDODOOOCOOE 
BEFORE S ER MON. 


XXV. 
S 


Deign upon thy truth to ſhine, 


OURCE of light and pow'r divine, 


E 
| Lord, behold thy ſervant ſtands; 
Lo! to thee he lifts his hands: 
Satisfy his ſoul's deſire ; 
Touch his lip with holy fire. 
Source of light, &c. 


Breathe thy Sp1RIT ; fo ſhall fall 
Unction ſweet, on him, on all; 
Till, by odours ſcatter'd round, 
CHRIST himſelf be trac'd and found: 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd heart, 
Rich in peace and joy depart. 

— of light, &c. 


— 


| XXVI. 
VE that in his courts are found, 
Liſt' ning to the joyful ſound, 
Loſt and helpleſs as ye are, 
Sons of ſorrow, ſin, and care, 
Glorify the KING of KINOS, 


Take the peace the Goſpel brings. 


Turn to CHRISTH your longing eyes, 
View his bloody facrifice ; 

See, in him, your ſins forgiv'n, 
PARDON, HoLiNngss, and HEAv'N. 
Glorify the KING of Kings, 


Take the peace the Goſpel brings. 


XXVII. 
LCN have I ſat beneath the ſound 
Of thy ſalvation, Lo ; 


But ſtill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word? 


Bags There knowledge 


Oft J frequent thy holy glace, 


3 * rea 
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And hear almoſt in vain; 


How ſmall a portion of thy _ 


My mem” ry can retain ? 


| My dear Almighty, and my Gop, 


ow little art thou known 


By all the judgments of thy rod, 


And bleings of thy throne ! 


How cold and. feeble is my love 0 
How negligent my fear ! | 

How low my hope of joys above | 
How few affections there 


Great Gop ! thy ſov'reign pow' r impart, 
To give thy word ſucceſs;* 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart, 


And make me learn thy 1 


Shew my forgetful feet tlie way 


That leads to joys on high; 


e grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die. 


e | 
# ESU, we thy promiſe claim, 


We are met in thy dear name ; 
In the midſt do thou appear, 
> Manifeſt thy preſence here: 


wi e us, LoRD, and bleſs, 


thy Sin Ir, give thy peace: 
Eome, deſcend, celeſtial Dove, 
Make this time a time of love. 


I 23 J 
XXIX. 
Cour, ye ſinners, come to Jesus, 
Think upon your gracious Lon; 
He has pity d your condition, 
He has ſent his-goſpel-word. 
Mercy calls you, 
Mercy flows on 7.00 blood. 


Deareſt Sav1ouR, help thy Servant 
To proclaim thy wond'rous love; 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve; 
Bleſs, O bleſs them 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


Now. thy gracious word invites them 
To partake the goſpel- feaſt; * 
Let thy SPIRIT {weetly draw-them, 
Ev'ry ſoul be Jzsv's gueſt. 
O receive us, 
Let us find wy progue's reſt, 


—y—-— 


N * 
GALVATION | O, the joyful douße i | 
Tis pleaſure to our ears: g 
A fov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. | 


Bury'd i in ſorrow and in fin, | 
At hell's dark door we lay Fil 
But we ariſe by grace divine 


To ſee a heav'nly day. ; : 
| « Kinn 
SaLvaTiON | let the echo ür J ; 
1 
The ſpacious earth around, * 
Donn 2 ig 4 0a Live) : 
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While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound, 


SALvaTIoN! O thou bleeding Lax! 
To thee the praiſe belongs; 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues, 


CO DV EVEN: / 
Glory, honor, praiſe and power, 
Be unto the Laws for ever, 
Tzsus CHRIST is our REDEEMER, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 
* Praiſe the Loxp. 
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XXXI. 
CONFIRM the hope thy word allows, 
Behold us waiting to be fed, 
Bleſs the proviſion of thy houſe, 
And EY fhy poor with bread. 


Drawn by thy invitation, Loxp, 
Athirſt and hungry we are come: 

Now from the fullneſs of thy word, 

Feaft us, and ſend us thankful home. 


im. „ * r 


XxXXII. PsAx 132, & 15. 
| ARVE, O King of grace, ves 
And enter to thy reft! 


Lo! thy church waits with longin 
Thus to be own' d and e eyes 


Enter with all thy lorious train, 5 
Thy Sixrr and thy word; © 

All that the ark did once contain, 

Could no ſuch grace afford. 


8 1 
Here, mighty Gop ! accept our wows, 
Here let thy praiſe be ſpread ; 
Bleſs the proviſion of thy houſe, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 


XXXIII. PsALN A117. 
FROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the CREATOR'Ss praile ariſe ; 
Let the REDEEMER's name be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


— 


Eternal are thy mercies, Loxn; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 


Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to-ſhore, 
Till ſuns ſitall riſe and ſet no more. 


— 


— —— - 


X XX IV. 
COME, deareft Lox p, deſcend and dwell. 
By faith and love? in ev'ry breaſt; 
Then Wal we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


* 


Come fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, | 
Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs, 

And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeaſurable grace, 


Now to the Gor whoſe pow'r can do 
More than our thoughts and wiſhes know. 
Be everlaſting honors done 


By all the 2 thro* CHRISYH his Son. 
— — 3 


xXXXV. PSALM 135. : 
PRAISE y ye the Lorp, exalt his name, 
While in his holy 8 ye wait; 


* 
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Je ſaints; that to his houſe belong, 
-Or ſtand attending at his gate, 


Praiſe ye the Loxp; the Lox is good 


To praiſe his name is ſweet employ ; 
Iſr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 
His church is bis peculiar joy. 


Bleſs ye the Lorp, who taſte his love; 


People and prieſts exalt his name : 
Among his faints he ever dwells ; 
His church is his Jeruſalem. 


r 


XXXVI. PSALM 45. 1—6. 


M* SAVIOUR and my King, 
Thy beauties are divine; 


Thy lips with bleſſings overflow, 


And ev'ry grace is thine. 


Now make thy glory known ; 
Gird on thy dreadful ſword, 


And ride in majeſty to ſpread 


The conqueſts of thy word. 


8 Strike thro' thy ſtubborn foes, 


Or melt their hearts t 


| Attend thy glorious way. 


Thy laws, O Gon, are ght; 
Thy throne ſhall ever ſtand : 

And thy victorious Goſpel proves 

A ſcepter in thy hand, 


£ 


While juſtice, meekneſꝭ grace, and truth, 


* 


| 
Y 
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XXXVII. 
| BLOW 2 the trumpet, blow; 
The gladly-folemn ſound 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remoteſt bound: 


The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


Exalt the Son of Gop, 
The all-atoning LA; * 
i Redemption in his blood 


To all the world proclaim : 
'The year, &c. 


Te who have ſold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Come, take it back unbought, 
The gift of IEsu's love. 
The year, &c. 


The Goſpel-trumpet ſounds ; 
Let all the nations hear, 
And earth's remoteſt bounds 

Before the throne appear: 
The year, &c. 


AFTER 111 0 
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| XXXVIII. 
O Jxsv, our Lokp, 
| | Thy name be ador'd, | 
F or 2 the rich "blefſin 8 convey d by thy word, 
SED 2 
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In ſpirit we trace 
Thy wonders of grace, 


And chearfully join in a concert of _—_ | 


The trumpet of Gop - 
Is founding abroad, 


'The language of mercy—ſalvation thro? Blood. 


Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey, 


And ſhare in the bleſſings of this Golpel-day. 


The people who know 
The Saviour below. 5 
With burning affection to worſhip him CoH 3 


This bleſſing be mine, 
Thro' 8 divine, 


But O, my REDEEMER, the N be tine f 


DT 


— 
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XXXIX. 3 80; 15, Ke 
BEST are the ſouls that hear and know 
The Goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
Peace ſhall attend the paths they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 


Their; joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 

Thro' their REDEEMER's name 
His righteouſneſs exalts their- hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


'The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and ſalvation gives; 
Iſr'el, thy K ing for ever reigns, 
Thy Gop for ever lives. 
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X71TH heart and lips unfeign'd, . 
We praiſe thee for thy word; 
We bleſs thee for the joyful news 
Of our redeeming LoRx D. 


Like as the kindly rain | 
Returns not back to heav'n, 

But chears, and fruitful makes the earth, 
The end for which *twas given 


: So let thy preſent voice 
Accomplith thy defign ; - 
Diſtil on all our thirſty ſouls, .. 
And conſecrate us thine. 


Water thy facred feed, 
And give it great increaſe ; 

Let neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 
Hinder the fruits of peace. 


Then tho? we weeping ſow, 
And tears our hours employ ; 
We know we ſhall return again, 
And bons our ſheaves with joy. 


* 


„ | — 
FP HANES, for mercies paft, receive; 
Pardon of our fins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With eternity in view. 


| Bleſs thy word to old and young, 
Fill us with the Saviouk's love; 
And, when life's ſhort race is run, 23 
| Take us to thy houſe above. _— 


C{-3®. 3 
XLII. h 
ON what has now been ſown 
Thy bleſſing, Lox, beſtow ; 
The pow'r is thine alone, | 
To make it ſpring and grow: 
Do thou the gracious harveſt raiſe, 


And thou, alone, ſhalt have the praife. 


See Hymns for Diſmiſſion. * : 


** 


INVITATION, 


| XLIII. 
SINNERS, obey the Goſpel- word, 
Haſte to the ſupper of your LoRD; 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day; 
All things are ready, come away. 


Ready the FATHER is to own, 

And kiſs his late returning Son; 

Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


Ready for you the els wait 
To triumph in Te bled eſtate : 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe 


The wonders of redeeming grace. 


Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lorp, 
To happineſs in CHRIST reſtor'd ; 

His profter'd benefits embrace, 

And taſte the fulneſs of his grace. 


—_ i. 


— 


* 


XLIV. 
OME, guilty ſouls, and flee away, 


1 


Like doves to Jesv's wounds; -. * 


2H 
This is the welcome Goſpel-day 
Wherein free grace abounds, 


Gop lov'd the world, and gave his So 
To drink the cup of wrath : 


And Jzesus ſays he'll caſt out none 
That comes to him by faith, 


be XLV. 
E T ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the Goſpel! founds 
With an inviting voice. 


Ho ! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls 
That feed upon the wind, | 

And vainly wy with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind. 


Eternal wiſdom has prepar'd 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt, 

And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte. 


Ho ! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die ; 

Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
With ſprings that never dry. 


Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join; | 

Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


Dear Gop ! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, 


Ta] 


Deep as our helpleſs mis'ries are, 
And boundleſs as our fins ! 


The happy gates of Goſpel-grace- 
Stand open night and day : 

LorD, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, . 

And drive our wants away. 


K 2 


XLVI. 
LXDEN with guilt, ſinners ariſe, 
And view your bleeding ſacrifice; 
Each purple drop proclaims there's room, 
And bids the poor and needy come. p 


Beneath our crimes the victim ſtood, 

Sign'd our acquittances in blood : 

Hereby Gov's juſtice is.appeas'd. . 
Sinners, look up, and be releas d. 


Mercy, truth, peace, and righteouſneſs, 
Beam from the REconciLER's face; 
Here look, till love diſſolves your heart, 
And bids your laviſh fears depart. 


O!] quit the world's deluſive charms, 

And quickly fly to. Jesu's arms. 
Wreſtle until your Gop. is known, 

Till you can call the.Loxp, your own. 


K 


— 


| XLVII. | 
OME, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, fick and fore ; 
Ixsus ready ſtands to fave you, 
Full of pity join'd with pow'r : 
He is able, &c. | a 
He is willing; doubt no more. . 4 N 


Cn 3 


Ho! ye needy, come, and welcome; 
Gop's free bounty glorify : 

True belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, &c. - 

Come to Jesus CHRISTH, and buy. 


Let not conſcience make you linger ; 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream: 
All the fitneſs he requireth 
Is, to feel your need of Him; 
This he gives you, &c. 
*T'is the Spixfr's riſing beam. 


Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruis'd and wr. Fr by the fall; 
If you tarry, till you're better, . 
You will never come at all. 

Not the righteous, &c. 

Sinners IEsus came to call. 


Agonizing in the garden, - 
Lo! your MAKER proſtrate lies, 
On the bloody tree behold him: 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

It is finiſh'd,”” &c. 

Sinner, will not this ſuffice ? 


Lo! th' incarnate Gop, aſcended, 
Pleads the merit of his blood. 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other truſt intrude. 

None but Jesus, &c. 

Can do helpleſs finners good. 


Saints and Angels join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the Lams 


& 1 | 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah! &c: 


Sinners here, may ſing the ſame. 


lr eee 


92 


7 7 XLVIII. | 

2 oy one that thirſts, draw nigh. 
(Tis God invites the fallen race) 

Mercy, and free ſalvation buy, 

Buy wine, and milk, and Goſpel- grace. 


Come to the living waters, come, 

Sinners, obey your MAK ER's call; 
eturn, ye weary wand'rers, home, 

And taſte the grace, propos'd to all. 


See from the rock a fountain riſe, 
For yor in healing ſtreams it rolls ; 
Money you need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab'ring, burden'd, ſin-ſick ſouls. 


Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give, 

Leave all you have, and are, behind; 

Frankly the gift of Gop receive, 
ardon and peace in JEsus. find. 


— 


——— 


— — 


8 XLIX. 
T HE Saviour calls, —let ev'ry ear 
Attend the heav'nly found; 
Ye doubting ſouls, diſmiſs your fear,. 
Hope ſmiles reviving round, 


For ev'ry thirſty, longing heart 

Here ſtreams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and bliſs impart, 
- To baniſh mortal woe. 


t. 5 1 


Ye ſinners, come, tis mercy's voice ; 
The gracious call ohey; 

Mercy invites to heav'nly joys, 
And can you yet delay ? 


Dear SAvioux, draw reluctant hearts, 
To thee let ſinners fly, 

And take the bliſs thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 


— —— 


___— 


L. 
COME, happy ſouls, approach your Fon. 
With new melodious ſongs; 


Come, tender to Almighty grace : 
The tribute of your tongues, 


So-ftrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 

The FATHER ſent his equal Sox 
To give them life again. 


Thy hands, dear Iæsus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod, 


No hard commiſſion to perform 
The vengeance of a Gop. 


But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſook the throne, 

When CRRISTH on the kind errand came, 
And brought ſalvation down, 


Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your ſorrows dry; 

Truſt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And =_ ſhall never die, 


[355 1] 
See, deareſt LoRv, our willing ſouls 
Accept thine offer'd grace ; 
We bleſs the great REDEEMER's love, 
And give the FATHER praiſe, 


4 - - „ 4 444 4 . 


1 oN. 


LI. 
E T others boaſt their ancient line, 
In long ſucceſſion great; 
In the proud fiſt let heroes ſhine, 
And monarchs ſwell in ſtate : 
Deſtended from the KING of KINOS, 
Each ſaint, a nobler title ſings. 


Pronounce me, gracious Goa, thy Son, 
Own me an heir divine; 
PII pity princes on the throne, 
When I can call thee mine: 
Scepters and crowns unenvy'd riſe, 


And looſe their luſtre in my eyes. 


Content, obſeure I paſs my days, 
To all I meet unknown, 
And wait till thou thy child ſhalt raiſe 
And ſeat me near chy throne. 
No name, no honors here I crave, 
Well pleas'd-with thoſe beyond the grave. 


IkEsus, my elder brother, les, 
With him I too: ſhalt reign 
Nor ſin, nor death, whe. he ſurvives, 
Shall make the promiſe vain. 
In him my title ſtands ſecure oh 
And ſhall, while endleſs years endure, 


e. 
When he, in robes divinely bright, 


Shall once again appear, 
Thou too, my ſoul, ſhalt ſhine.in Vhe, 
And his full image bear. 


Enough I wait th” appointed day, 
| Bleſs'd SAVIOUR, haſte, and come away! 


— 


LII. | | 
BEHOLD what wond'rous grace, 
The Father has beſtow'd, | 
On ſinners of a mortal race, 
To call them ſons of Gop ! 


Tis no ſurprifing thing, 
That we ſhould. be unknown; 


The Jewiſh world knew not their king, 
God's everlaſting Son, 


Nor doth it yet appear 5 
How great we muſt be made, 

Bit when we ſee our SAv1ouR here, 
We hall be like our head. 


A hope ſo much divine 2 
May trials well endure, 

lay purge our ſouls from ſenſe and fin „ 
As CHRIST the LoRD is Pure. { 


If i in my father's love | 1 

I ſhare a filial part, | 
Send down thy SPIRIT like a dove \ | 17 

To reſt upon my heart. 
We would no longer lie 

Like ſlaves beneath the throne ; 
Dey faith ſhall Abba, Father, cry, 

And thou the — own, 
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1 x. 


FI. e 
OR D, 1 addreſs thy heavy throne ; ; 
Calli ne a child of thine ; 
Send down the ſpirit of thy Sox 
To form my. heart- vine. 


*Fhere-fhed-thy chviceft ioves abroad; 


And make my comforts ſtrong : 


Then ſhall I ſay, © My FATHER Gon,” 


ith an — — 


* Sw i. 4 3. 


av. 
Wi H wd ſhould, the: children of a K1NG 
all: their days: | 
6 deſcend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 


Doſt thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heaven? | 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my ſins-forgiven ? 


Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the RED ERM ExR's blood; 


And bear thy witnoſs with my heart, 


That 1 am born of Gon. 


Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
- The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy oft. wings, celeſtial Dore, 
4 —— . gs. 


LY. 
Bird are the ſons of Gab KEY 
0 They are bought vin Cunzsr'somnblood ; 5 


fo 1 
They are ranſom'd frem the grave, 
Life eternal they ſhall hre. 


Gon did lee hem in His SG 
Long before the world begun; * 
They the ſeal of this receive, 

When on Jxsus they believe. 


They are juſti d by grace, 4 
They enjoy 0 4 Lig 

All their ſins are waſh'd away, 
They ſhall ſtand in Gos's great days 


They produce the fruits of grace, 

In the works of · righteeuſneſs s: 
They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, -undefiPa, c. 


They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavy birth ; _ 
Born of Gop, they hate all ſin, 
Gop's pure ſeed remains within. 


They have fellowſhip with Gop, 
Thro' the Mediator's bloed. 
One with Gop, with IEsus one, 

Glory is in them begun. 


Tho' they ſuffer much on earth, 
Mortify'd to carnal mirth, | 
Vet they have an inward joy, 
Pleaſures that can never cloy. 


They alone are truly hleſt; 

Heirs of Gop, joint-heirs with CHRIST; 

With them number'd may we be, 

Here, and in _— | 
2 


E 40 J 
_ LVL. 
CHILDREN of the heav'nly Kixc, 
As ye journey, ſweetly ſing ; 
Sing your SAVIQUR's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways! 


Ye are trav'ling home to Gop, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. 


O ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad ! 
CuRisT our Advocate is made; 
Us to fave, our fleth aſſumes, 
Brother to our ſouls becomes. 


Shout, ye little flock and bleſt, 
You on JEsv's throne ſhall reſt ; 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom, and reward. 


Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand 

On the borders of your land; 

. Cunxlsr, your Father's Son, 
ids you undiſmay'd go on. | 


LoRD ! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee | 


WDOCCCOOCOCODOOOOOIEE 
AF LICTION. 

| LVII. DA 

OT from the duſt affliction grows, 

Nor troubles riſe by chance; 


ins ok 


1. 
Yet we are born to cares 2 woes 3 
A fad inheritance. | 


As ſparks break out from burning coals, 
And till are upwards borne; 

So grief is rooted in our ſouls, 
And man grows up to mourn. 


Yet with my Gop I leave my cauſe, 
And truſt his promis'd grace: 

He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and righteouſneſs. 


Not all the pains that e'er I bore, . 
Shall ſpoil my future peace : 

For death and hell-can do no more 

Than what my Father pleaſe. 


| LVIII. 
N AKED as from the earth we cane, 
And crept to life at firſt; 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt. 


The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, . 

Are but ſhort favours borrow d nw 
To be repaid anon. 


'Tis Gop that lifts Bur 
Or finks hen 

He gives, and Mia. 
He takes 


» 
Ty 4 2 PI 
Peace, all our not 


1 
2 . * 2 1 - 
Le: rabid IEDEMIOU 


1 42 J 
Be ſilent at his ſov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 

And we'll adore the juſtice too, 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


„j et 


„ wy — —„ 


LIX. 
JOW happy the ſorrowful man, 
1 Whoſe ſorrow is ſent from above! 
Indulg'd with a viſit of pain, 
Chaſtis'd by omnipotent love: 
The Author of all his diſtreſs, 
He comes by affliction to know; 
And Gop he in heaven ſhall bleſs, 
That ever he ſuffer' d below. 


m. IT 


Thus, thus may I-happily grieve, 
And hear the intent of his rod, 
The marks of adoption receive, 
The ſtrokes of a merciful, Gop ; - 
With nearer acceſs to his throne, 
My burden of folly confeſs, . 
The cauſe of my miſeries own, . 
And cry for an anſwer of peace. 


O Father of mercies, on me, 
On me in affliction beſtow 
A power of applying - to thee, 
A ſanctifyd uſe of my woe: 
I: would, in a ſpirit of pray'r, 
To all thy appointments fuhmit ; 
The pledge of my happineſs bear, 
And joyfally die at thy feet. 


I 43 J 
Then, Father, and never till then, 
J all the felicity prove, 
Of living a moment in pain, 
Of dying in IEsus's love: 
A ſufferer here with my LoRD, 


With Jxsus above own, 
Receive an eternal reward, 


And glory obtain in a crown. 


Ar 


; LX. 

Ts my happineſs below, 

T Mark be without the croſs ; 
But, the Saviour's.pow'r to know. 
Sanctifying ev'ry loſs : 

Trials muſt and will. befall ; 

But with humble faith to ſee 

Love inſcrib'd upon them all, 

This is happineſs to me. 


Gop, in Iſr'el, ſows the ſeeds 
Of affliction, pain, and tail ; - 

Theſe ſpring up, and choke the weeds; 
Which would elſe o'erſpread the foil : 
Trials make the promiſe ſweet, 

Trials give new life, to pray'r; 

Trials bring me to his feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there, 


Did I meet no trials here, 

No chaſtiſement by the way; 

Might I not, with reaſon, fear 

I ſhould prove a caſt-away : 

Baſtards may eſcape the rod, 

Sunk in earthly, vain delight; 

But the true-born child of Gp 
Muſt not, would not, if he might. 


{ 44 ] 

LXI. | 
COME, my partners in the patience 
> Of our once-afflited KING; 
Out of all our tribulations, 
Riſe with me-his praiſe to ſing. 
Though we in continual mourning 
The ſhort night of life employ, 


Joy ſhall come with CHRIST returning, 
Heav'nly, everlaſting joy. 


Tesvus, our exalted I ESVUs, 

Cloath'd in light, ſhall bow the ſky 
Shall from all our griefs releaſe us, 
All our wants at once ſupply. 

Sin, and curſe, and death are over, 
Care and pain no more moleſt, 
When we once the port recover, 
Land on our RED EEMRHR s breaſt, 


O! what cordial conſolation, 
Doth this bleſſed hope afford: 

We ſhall gain his full ſalvation, 
We ſhall meet our ſmiling LORD. 
We ſhall ſoon appear before thee, 
Shall the ſtars and ſun outfhine; 
Shout among the dons of glory, 
All immortal, all divine. 


For this hope diſplay'd before us, 
Bear we now the deſtin'd crofs 
Waiting till our Loxp reſtore us 
Amply recompenſe our loſs, 
Crown our ſouls” fapreme ambition 
Bid us hand in hand aſcend, 
Wrapt into the bliſsful viſion 

Of our everlaſting Friend. 


- i, 
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LXII. 
L, I am thine: But thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love; 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 


Their hope and portion lies below; 

Tis all the happineſs they know, 

"Tis all they ſeek : They take their ſhares, 
And leave the reſt among their heirs. 


What ſinners value, I reſign; 

Loxp, tis enough that thou art mine: 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, 

And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs. 


This life's a dream, an empty ſhow ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys ſubſtantial and ſincere ; 
When ſhall I wake and find me there? 


O glorious hour! O bleſt abode ! 

J ſhall be near, and like my Gop. 
And fleſh and fin no more controul 
The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul. 


My fleſh ſhall lumber in the ground, 

ill the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound ; 
Then burſt the chains with ſweet ſurprize, 
And in my Saviour's image riſe. *+ 


—_— 
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| LXIII. 
HE; ſouls that would to Ixsus preſs, 
Muſt fix this firm and ſune, 
That tribulation, more or leſs, 


They muſt and ſhall endure. | 


7 
The world oppoſes from bon, 
And unbelief within; 


We fear, we faint, we griove, ve dee, 
And feel the loadiof m. 


1 
4 


Glad frames too often lift us up, 
And then how proud we-grow 5 

Till fad deſertion makes us droop,. 
And down we ſink as low. 


Ten thouſand baits the foe prepares, 
Jo catch the wand ring heart; 
And ſeldom do we ſee the 
Before we feel the — 


But let not all this terrify . 
Purſue the narrow pat; 
Look to the Lox D with bene eye. 
And fight with hell' by faith. 


Tho? we are feeble, Cuxlsr is ſtrong; I 
His promiſes are true; 


We ſhall be conqu'rors all, e er long, 
And more than conqu'rors too. 


Gobocoot eeeeeneuee meme 


BAPTISM. 


LXIV. 


Tuus Faith the mercy of the Lonp, 
I'll be a Gop to thee; 


6h IR bleſs thy num'rous race, and they | 
Pg Shall be a ſeed for me. 


brei beliey 4 the OY grace, 
And * his ſon to Gop; 5 


1 37 J 
But WATER ſeals the bleſſin . 


That once was ſeal'd with 


Thus Lydia ſancify. d her nale 
When ihe receiv'd the word ; 

T hus the believing gaoler gave 
His houſhold to the Lon. 


Thus later ſalnts, eternal KIR G.! 5 
Thine ancient truths embrace; 


To thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly .claim the es | 


—_— 
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Lxv. 


Do we not know that ſolemn word, 


That we are bury'd wich the Lozp ; 
Baptiz'd into his death, and then J 


Put off the body of our ſin. 


— c— 


Our ſouls receive diviner breath; « - 
Rais'd from corruption, guilt, and death: 
So from the grave did CHRIST ariſe, 
And lives to Gon above the ſkies. 


No more let fix or Satan reien 
Over our mortal fleſh again 
The various luſts we nd before 
Shall have dominion now no more. 


% E — * * — 
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520 ILXVI. 
BEHOLD „ e love 
Jesus on earth diſplays 
To babes and ſucklings he Texts 
The riches: W graces * © 
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«© Permit them to approach,“ he cries, - 

_ « Nor ſcorn their humble name: 

<< For 'twas to bleſs ſuch. ſouls as theſe, 
*+* The Lonp of angels came.“ 


We bring them, Loxp, with thankful hands, 


And yield them up to. thee: 
Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
Thine let c our ur offspring be. 


Kindly receive e this tender "RT 
And form — foul for Gop : 

Baptize [him | with thy. SPIRTT, Lorpy. 
Find wath [ him] in thy blood. 


Thus to the parents and their ſeed 
Let thy falvation come : 


And num'rous houſholds meet at aſt 
In one eternal home, -* 


WOOOOGODODODOOOOOR 
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LXVII. 6 
2 8s · are the humble ſouls that ſee 
Their emptineſs and poverty: | 
Treaſures of grace to them are giv'n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 


Bleſs'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for ſin with in ward ſmart ; 8 


The blood of CHRISYH divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes. LT 


Bleſs'd are the meek, who ſtand afar 
, From rage and paſſion, noife and war; 


! 
 Gop will ſecure their happy ſtate, 
And plead their cauſe againſt the great. 


Bleſs'd are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, 


Hunger and long for righteouſneſs ; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed, 
With living ſtreams and living bread. 


Bleſs'd are the men whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with ſympathy and love; 

From CHRISH the LorD ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again. 


Bleſs'd are the pure, whoſe hearts are clean 
From the defiling pow'r of fin ; 


With endleſs pleaſure they ſhall ſee 
A Gop of ſpotleſs purity. 


Bleſs'd are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing ſtrife; 
They ſhall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, 
The ſons of Gop, the Gon of peace. 


Bleſs'd are the ſuff*rers, who partake 
Of pain and ſhame for Jesus* ſake; _ 
Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lox, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 2 


SA ont con port pen pen pnn te e 
NATIVITY AND SUFFERINGS 
OF JESUS CHRIST. 


LXVIII. 


| = the herald-angels ſing, 
44.4 Glory to the 3 King; 


[ 9 J 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
* Gop and ſinners reconcil'd.“ 
Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 
Join the triumphs of the ſkies ; 
With th' angelic hoft proclaim, 
„ CHRIsT is born in Bethlehem.“ 


CHRIST, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 
CuR1sT, the everlaſting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a.virgin's womb : 
Veil'd in fleſh, the Gopnxap ſee, 
Hail th* incarnate DEITY 

Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
Jesvs, our IMMANUEL, here. 


Hail, the heav'n-born Pynce of peace 
Hail, the ſun of righteouMeſs-! | 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Ris'n with healing in his wings: 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die, 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
Born to give them ſecond birth. 


Come, Deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 

_ Rife, the woman's conqu'ring ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head: 
Adam's likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thine image in its place; 
Second Adam from above, 
Re-inſtate us in thy love. 


g LXIX. 
1 OM E, thou long expected Jesvs ! 
Bom to ſet thy people free; 


” 


4 


E 
From our fears and ſins releaſe Wy. 
Let us find our reſt in thee | 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art.; 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 


Joy of ev'ry longing heart! 


Born thy people to deliver, 

Born a Child, and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring 1 
By thine own eternal Six rr, 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 

By thine all-ſufficient merit, 

Raiſe us to thy glorious throne. 


* th th. At. th ind tt. tt dtd 4.4 


EXX. 
L L-wiſe, all-good, almighty-Loxp, 
N by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 
re time its courſe began; 
How did thy glorious mercy ſtoop 
To take fallen nature up, 
When thou becameſt man. 


m 
— 


Th' eternal WorD from heav'n came down 
The KING of glory dropt his crown, 
And veil'd his majeſty: 
Empty'd of all but love he came: 
Jxsvs, I call thee by the name 
Thy pity bore for me. 


O holy Child, ſtill let thy birth, 
Bring peace to us poor worms of earth, 
And praiſe to Gop on high 
Come, thou who didſt my fleſh aſſume, 
F 2 | 


7 
* 
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Now to the abject ſinner come, 
And in a manger lie. 


Didſt thou not in thy perſon join 
The natures, human and divine, 
That Gop and men might be 
Henceforth inſeparably one? 
Haſte then, and make thy nature known, 
Incarnated in me. 


In my weak ſinful fleſh appear, 
O Gop be manifeſted here; 

Peace, righteouſneſs and jo | 
Thy kingdom, Lox, ſet up within 
My waiting heart, and all my ſin, 

The Devil's works deſtroy. 


PI LAX 
COVE, all harmonious tongues, 
Your nobleſt muſic bring, 


*Tis CHRIST the everlaſting Gon, 
And CRRISH the Man, we ſing, 


Tell how he took. our fleſh, 
To take away our guilt ; 
Sing the dear drops of ſacred blood 
That helliſh Monſters ſpilt. 


Alas ! the cruel ſpear 
Went deep into his fide, 


And the rich flood of purple gore 
Their murd'rous weapons dy'd. 


Down to the ſhades of death | 
He bow'd his awful head; 


1 
Let he aroſe to live and and reign 
When death itſelf is dead. 


No more the bloody ſpear, 
The crois and nails no more; 
For hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, 
And all the heav'ns adore. 


There the REDEEMER fits _ _. 
High on the FaTHER's throne ; 
The Farr lays his veng'ance bye, 
And ſmiles upon his Sox. 


There his full glories ſhine 
With uncreated rays, 
And bleſs his ſaints and angels eyes 
To everlaſting days. 


LA.  PSXACM EB. --- 
D E EP in our hearts let us record 
The deeper ſorrows of our Lokd 
Behold ! the rifing billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy ſoul. 


In long complaints he ſpends. his breath 
While hoſts of hell, and, pow'rs of death, 
And all the ſons of malice join 

To execute their curſt deſign. 


Yet, gracious Gon, thy pow'r and love 
Has made the curſe a bleſſing prove; 

T hoſe dreadful ſuff rings of thy So. 
Aton'd for ſins which we had done. 


The pangs of ourexpiring, LoRD-. 
The honors of thy 2 2 reſtor d: 
3 
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His ſorrows made thy Juſtice knen, 
And paid for follies not his own. 


O!] for his fake our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning finner live ; 
The Loxp will hear us in his name, 
Nor hal} our hope be turn'd to ſhame. 


* 


— 
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—— — 


| LXXIII. 
X7 HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
On which. the Prince of glory dy'd, - 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, _ 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lox, that I ſhou}d boaſt, 
"Save in the death of CHRIS H my GOD; 
All the vain things that charm the moſt, 
I facrifice them to his blood. 


See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and. love flow mingled down | 
Did cer ſuch love and ſorrow meet, 

Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown 


His dying crimſon, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 
ITbhen am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall ; 
Love fo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demands my ſoul, my life, my all, 


. 


+ 
LXXIV. 

] ESUS, while he dwelt bel 
As divine hiſtorians ſay, 
To a place would often go; 

Near to Kedron's brook it lay; 


In this place he lov'd to be; 
And 'twas nam'd Gethſemane. 


oy 


Full of love to Man's loſt race 
On his conflict much he thought. 
This he knew the deſtin'd place : 
And he lov'd the facred ſpot. 
Love to ſinners love to me 
Made him love Gethſemanc. 


Came at length the dreadful night. 
Vengeance with it's iron rod. | 
Stood, and with collected might 
Bruis'd the harmleſs Lamb of Gop, 
See, my ſoul, thy Saviour: ſee, 
Grov'ling in Gethſemane. 


View him in that Ove £ ed 
Squeez'd and wrung, till whelm'd in blood 
View thy MAKER's deep diſtreſs ! 
Hear the ſighs and groans of Gop ! - 
Then reflect, what Sin muſt be. 
Gazing on. Gethſemane. 


SAaviouR, all the ſtone remove 
From my flinty frozen heart. 
'Thaw it with the beams of love: 
Pierce it with a blood-dipt dart. 
Wound the heart, that wounded thee; 
Melt it: in Gethjemane... 


4 p we 4 £ 
* 3 

. . 
r 


"A, * 
W 


| 
: 
| 


bi 4 
LXXV. 


O Hark WM: expiring groans ariſe ! 
See, from his hands, his feet, his ſide, 


Runs down the ſacred crimſon tide ! 


But Life attends the deathful ſound, 
And flows from ev'ry bleeding wound ; 
The vital ſtream, how free it flows, 
To fave and cleanſe his rebel foes. 


To ſuffer in the Traytor's place, 

To die for Man, ſurprizing grace 

Yet paſs rebellious Angels by, — 

O why for Man, dear Saviour, why ! 


And didſt thou bleed, for Sinners bleed ? 
And could the fun behold the deed ? 
No, he withdrew his ſick'ning ray, 
And darkneſs veil'd the mourning day. 


Can I ſurvey this ſcene of woe, 


Where mingling grief and wonder flow ; 
And yet my heart unmoy'd remain, 
Inſentible to love or pain * 


Come, deareſt Lon, thy pow'r impart, 
To warm this cold, this ſtupid. heart ; 
Till all its pow'rs, and paſſions move 
In melting grief, and ardent, . 


RT 


TRETCH'p, on the croſs the Saviour dies, 


- S > 


IXXVI. 
O R ſpirits join t' adore the Lams ;. 
O, that our feeble lips could move | 


7 5 | 2 


In trains immortal as his fore 


And melting as his dying love f 
Was ever equal pity found? 

The Prince of heav'n reſign'd his breath, 
And pours his life out on the ground, 


To ranſom guilty worms m death. 


The Law proclaims no terror now, 
And Sinai's thunder roars no more; 
From all his wounds new bleſſings flow, 
A ſea of joy without a ſhore. 


Here we have walh'd our deepeſt a 9 
And heal'd our wounds with heav'nly blood; 
Bleſs'd fountain | ſpringing from the "_ 
Of Jesvus, our incarnate Gop. 


In vain our mortal voices ſtrive 
To ſpeak compaſſion ſo divine; 
Had we a thouſand lives to give, 
A thouſand lives ſhould all be thine, 


— 
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SACRAMENTAL HYMNS. 


LXXVII. 


5 TW AS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 

Againſt the Son of Goy's delight, 

And friends betray'd him to his foes. 


Before the mournful ſcene hegan, 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd and brake; 
What Love thro” all his actions ran | 


What wond'rous works of Grace he fpake ! 


* * 
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« This is my Body, broke for fin; 
Receive and eat the living food, 
Then took the cup and bleſs'd the wine; 
„ Tis the new cov'nant in my Blood.” 


Do this, (he cry'd) till time ſhall end, 
en mem'ry of yeur dying friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lokp.““ 


Jesvs | thy feaſt we celebrate, 


We ſhew thy Death, we ſing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 8 


The Marriage Supper of the Lamb. 


_ 


ow 


LXXVIII. 
JES Us invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board; 
Here pardon'd rebels ſit, and hold 
Communion with their LoRp. 


For food he gave his fleſh; 
| He bids us drink his blood; 
| Amazing favour, matchleſs grace 
: Of our deſcending Gop. 


Let all our pow'rs be join'd 

3 + His glorious name to raiſe : 

Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


— ———_—_—_— 


LXXIX. 


| 1 * MB of Gop, whoſe bleeding love 
— We thus recall to mind, 


_»zsO OO 
Send the anfwer from above, 
And let us mercy find ; 
"Think on us, who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling foul releaſe: 
O remember Calvary, | 
And bid us go m peace. 


By thine agonizing pain, 

And bloody ſweat, we pray, 
By thy dying. love to man, 

Take all our fins away. 
Rurſt our bonds, and ſet us free. 
From all iniquity releaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 


Let thy blood, by faith apply'd, 
The ſinners pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our ſickneſs heal: 
By thy paſſion on the tree 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


Never let us hence depart, 
Till thou our wants relieve, 
Write forgiveneſs in our heart, 
And all thine image give: 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to thee, 
Till perfected in holineſs; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go 1n peace. 
| LXXX. 
'ESUS is gone above the ſkies, - | 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not; 


— 
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And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thruſt our Saviour from our thought. 


He knows what wand'ring hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face; 

And to refreſh our minds he gave 

Theſe kind memorials of his grace. 


The Loxp of life this tab! e ſpread 
With his own Fleth and dying Blood. 
We on the rich proviſion feed, 

And taſte the wine, and bleſs the Gov. 


Let ſinful ſweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow leſs in our eſteem ; 
CHRIST and his love fill ev'ry thought, 
And faith and hope be fx d on him. 


While he is abſent from our ſight, 
Tis to prepare our ſouls a place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly light, 
And live for ever near his face. 


LXXXI. 
FAT HE R, Gor, who ſee'ſt in me 
Only fin and miſery, | 
See thine own annointed One, 


Look on thy beloved Sox. 


Turn from me thy glorious eyes, 
To that bloody ſaerifice; ; 
To that full atonement made, 
To that utmoſt ranſom paid. 


To the blood that ſpeaks above 
Calls for thy forgiving love; 


£$.. 
To the tokens of his death, 
Here exhibited beneath, 


Hear his blood's prevailing cry, 
Let thy bowels then reply ; 
4 hen thro? him the ſinner ſee ; 
'Then in JEsus look on me 


* um „* 


LXXXII. 


© 3 H E bleſt memorials of thy grief, 
Thy ſuff 'rings and thy death, 
We come dear SAVIOUR to receive; 
But would receive with Faith. 


The tokens ſent us to relieve - 
Our ſpirits when they droop, 

We come, dear SAVIOUR, to receive; 
But would receive with Hope. 


The pledges thou waſt pleas'd to leave, 
Our mournful minds to move, 

We come, dear SAVIOUR, to receive; 
But would receive with. Love. 


Here in obedience to thy word, 
We take the bread' and wine ; 
The utmoſt we can do, dear Loxp, 
For all beyond is thine. 


Increaſe our Faith and Hope and Lore; 
Los, give us all that's good, 

We would thy full Salvation prove, 
And ſhare thy fleſh and blood. 


G a | 
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LXXXIII. ä 
T O U very paſchal Lams, . 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed ; 
*T hro* whom we out of Egypt came, 
Thy ranſom'd people lead 


Angel of Goſpel-grace, - 
Fulfil thy character; 

Fo guard and feed thy choſen race, 
In Ifrael's camp appear. 


Throughout the deſert-way 
Conduct us by thy light 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A chearing fire by night. 


Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With bleſſings from above, 

And eyer on thy people rain 
T he manna-of thy love. 


— 


— 


LXXXIV. 
CSE O my ſoul, and ſing 
How I Esus hath thee fed; 
How JEsus gave himſelf for thee, 
'The true and living bread. 


J love my Saviour CurisrT ; 
His grace did freely move, 
And juſtly my affections claim; 

I cannot help but love. 


J love thee, O Lorpd ; 
I gladl 8 adore : 

may I never turn again 

But love thee more and more, 


*. 
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O raiſe my feeble flame; 
My little ſtock improves” 
Increaſe my ardour day by day, 
And change me all to love. 


E 
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LXXXV. 


A OW condeſcending and how kind 
Was Gop's beloved Son | 


Our Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly mind, 
And -pity brought him down. 


* 


He funk beneath our heavy woes, 

Jo raiſe us to his throne : 

There's ne'er a gift his Hand beſtows 
But coſt his Heart a groan. 


This was compaſſion like a Gop, 
That when the SAvloux knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 


Now tho' he reigns exalted high, 
is love is ſtill as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary; 
Nor let his Saints forget. 


mart 


LXXXVI. 


O TIN ev'ry tongue to ſing 
] The mercies of the LorD. 
The love of CHRISTH our King 
Let ev'ry heart record. 
He ſav'd us from the wrath of Gon; 
And paid cur ranſom with His blood. 
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What wond'rous grace was this! 
e ſinn'd and Jesvs died. 
. He wrought the righteouſneſs, 
And we are Juſtifed. 


Ne ran the ſcore to lengths extreme; 
And all the debt was charged on Hin, 


Hell was was our juſt deſert : 


And Hz that hell endur'd. 4 
Guilt broke Hrs guiltleſs heart 
With wrath that wwe incurr'd. 
Ne bruis'd His body, ſpilt His blood; 
* both become our heav'nly flood, þ.- 


LXXXVII. 


5 J ES Us! we bow before thy feet; 


T hy table is divinely ſtor'd ; 
Thy r fleſh our ſouls have cat, 


rnd living bread, we thank thee, Lonp | 


And here we drink our Saviou's blood ; 


We thank thee, LokRp, tis gen'rous wine, 
Mingled with love ; the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 


On earth is no ſuch ſweetneſs found, 


For the Lams's fleſh is heav'nly food: 


In vain we ſearch the globe around 


For bread ſo fine, or wine ſo owe: 


Joy to the Maſter of the feaſt; 


His name our ſouls for ever pieſs; ; 
To Gop the King and Gop the Prieſt, 
A loud hoſanna round the place. 


L 65 1 
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H O W ſweet and awful is the place 
With CnRISIT within the doors, 
While everlaſting love diſplays 
'Fhe choiceſt of her ſtores | [ 


Here ev'ry bowel of our Gov. 
With ſoft compaſſion rolls ; 


Here peace and pardon bought with bloody : 
Is food for dying ſouls, 


W hile all our hearts and all our longs 
Join to admire the feaſt, 

Each of us cry with thankful tongues, 
« LoRD, why was I a gueſt! 


„Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
And enter while there's room; 

„When thouſands make a wretched choice, 
" And rather ſtarve than come! 


Tas the ſame love that ſpread the lll, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in; 


Elſe we had till refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our fin. 


— 


LXXXIX. 
H OW are thy glories here diſplay'd 
Great Gop, how bright they thine ! 
While at thy word we break the bread, 
And pour the flowing wine. 


Here thy revenging Juſtice ſtands, 
And pleads its dreadful cauſe ; 

Here ſaving Mercy ſpreads her hands 
Like IEsus on the croſs. | 


1 


* 
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Thy ſaints attend with ev'ry grace 
n this great ſacrifice ; 
Here Love appears with cheerful face, 
And #aith with fixed eyes. 


Our Hope in waiting poſture ſits, 
To heav'n directs her Tight ; 

Here ev'ry warmer paſſion meets, 

And warmer pow'rs unite. 


Zeal and Revenge perform their part, 
And rifing fin deſtroy ; 
Repentance comes with aching heart, 
et not forbids the joy. 


Dear SAaviouR change our faith to ſight, 


Let fin for ever die ; 
Then ſhall our fouls be all delight, 
And ev'ry tear be dry. 


— 
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XC. 


82 OD of all-redeeming grace, 
By thy pard' ning love compell'd, 

Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 

"Up to thee our bodies yield. 


Thou our facrifice receive, 
Acceptable thro* thy Sox ;- 
While to thee alone we live, 
While we die to thee alone. 


Juſt ; it is, and good and right, 
That we ſhou'd be wholly thine, 
In thing only will delight, 

In * bleſſed ſervice, join. 


. 

O that ev'ry thought and word 
Might proclaim how good thou art; 
HoLINESS UN TO THE LORD, 
Still be written on our heart 
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RESURRECTION, ASCENSION. AND 
INTERCESSION. or CHRIST. 


XCI. 


ESUS, who dy'd a world to fave, 
Revives, and riſes from the grave, 
By his almighty pow'r : 
From fin, and death, and hell ſet freey 
He captive leads captivity, 
And lives to die no more. 


- 


Children of Gon, look up and ſee - 

Your Savioux cloth'd with majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the tomb: 

Give o'er your griefs, caſt off your 8 

In heav'n your manſions he prepares, 
And ſoon will take you home. 


His church is ſtill. his joy and crown, 

He looks with love and pity down 
On her he did redeem.: 

He taſtes her joys, he feels her woes, 

And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her foes, 
And ever reign with him. 


Fo we all from ſin awake, 
| in heav'n our places take, 
Near our exalted Head 
May all our ſouls to heav'n aſpire, 
In thought, in will, in ſtrong deſire, | 
IT o carnal pleaſures dead ! 


—_— 
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XCII. 


H E dies! | the friend of ſinners dies 


Lo! SALEM's daughters weep around! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies ; 


A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 
Come Saints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan'd beneath- your load; 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 

A thouſand * of richer blood. 


Here's 8 love and grief be yonll "POPE 
The Lord of glory tes for men 


But lo what ſudden joys we ſee ! 
Jesvs the dead revives again!! 
The riſing Gop forſakes the tomb 
(The tomb in vain forbids his riſe ! )_ 
Angelic legions guard him home, 

And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies ! 


Break off your tears ye faints | and tell 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns ! 

Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

And led, the monſter Death in chains! 
Say Live for ever, wond'rous King! 

1 on to redeem, and ſtrong to fave ;”” 
Then aſk the monſter—<* where w thy ſting ? 


o > 
And where's thy-victory, boaſting grave !”* 


r 
H OSANNA to the prince of "Is 
That cloth'd himſelf in clay; 


Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away, 


[ 69 ] 
Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our IMMANUEL roſe ; 
He took the tyrants ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our hellih foes. 


See how the-Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 
With ſcars of honor in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 


There our exalted S Avrou reigns, 
And ſcatter bleflings down ; 
Our I Esus fills the middle ſeat 

Of the celeſtial throne, I 
Raiſe your devotion; mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſs'd abode : - 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
To our incarnate Gop. 


Bright Angels, ſtrike- your loudeſt ſtrings, 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe ; 

Let heav'n and all created things 
Sound our IMMANUEL's praiſe. 
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8 XCIV. 
CHRIST the Lord is ris'n to-day |! 
| HALLELUJAH, 
Sons of men, and angels ſay Har. 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, Har. 
Sing ye heav'ns and earth reply, Har. 


Love's redeeming work is done, 
- Fought the fight, the battle wen: L 
Lo! our Son's eclipſe is o'er, 

Eo! he ſets in blood no more. 


L 7 L 
Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
CHRIsT hath burſt the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, 
CHRISTH hath open'd Paradiſe, 


Lives again our glorious King, 
Fhere O death is now thy-fling ! 
Once he dy'd our ſouls to fave ; 
M here's thy wit'ry boaſting grave]! 


Soar we now where CRRISTH has led, 
Foll'wing our exalted head: 

Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 


W hat tho' once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our parent's fall; 


Second life, we now receive, 


In our heav'nly Adam live. 


Hail. the LoRpD of earth and heav'n ! 
Praiſe to thee, by both be giv'n ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail ! the RESURRECTION THrnov. 


King of glory ! Soul of bliſs ! 
Everlaſting life is this 
Thee to know——thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love. 


* — i 
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XCV. a 
H Al L the day that ſees him riſe, 
Raviſh'd 1 our wiſhful eyes 
CnrIsT awhile to mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native heav'n : 
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There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 
Fake the King of glory in! 


Him, tho' higheſt heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Tho' returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own : 


Still for us he intercedes, | 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 

Next himſelf prepares our place, 

Harbinger of human race. 


Maſter (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day ; | 
Dee thy faithful ſervants, ſee, 14 
Ever gazing up to thee 


Grant, tho' parted from our ſight; 
High above yon azure height: 1 
Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 5 
Following thee beyond the ſkies. ; 


Ever upward let us move, | 
Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Loxp ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after home : 


There with thee we ſhall remain 
Partnens of thine endleſs reign ; 
There thy face unclouded ſee, 
Find our heav'n of heav'n in thee; 


(192 
XCVI. Psaru 47. 
O For a ſhout of ſacred j Joy 
To Gop the ſov'reign King! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph ſing. 


Jesvs, our Gop, aſcends on high 
His heav'nly guards around, 

Attend him riſing thro” the ſky 
With trumpets joytul found. 


While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals.learn their ſtrains: 

Let all the earth his honor ſing; 
Ober all the earth he reigns, 


In Iſr'el ſtood his ancient throne ; 
He lov'd that choſen race: 

But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taſte his grace. 


The Britiſh Iflands are the Lok p's, 
There Abraham's Gop is known ; 

While pow'rs and princes, ſhitfds and ſwords, 
Submit betare his throne. 


— d <a 1m — —— 
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| XCVII. 8 68 

18 RD, when thou didſt 0 on a high, 
Ten thouſand angels fill'd thesſky 

Thoſe heav'nly guards around thee wait, 


Like chariots that attend thy ſtate. 


Not Sinai's mountain could appear 

More glorious, when the Loxp was there; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful Law, 

And truck the choſen tribes with awe, 


wo 
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How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious pow'rs of hell, 
That thouſand ſouls had captive made, 


Were all in chains like captives led. 


Rais'd by his FATHER to the throne, — 
He ſent the promis'd SPIRIT down, 

With gifts and grace for rebel Men, 

That Gov might dwell on earth again. 


1 


— 


XCVIII. 


2 IF T up your eyes to th' heav'nly ſeats 
Where your REDEEMER ſtays: 
Kind INTERCEsSOR, there he fits, 
And loves, and pieads, and prays. 


Twas well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital hlood, 

Appeas'd ftern Juſtice on the tree, 
And then aroſe to Gop. | 


Petitions now, and praiſe may riſe, 
And Saints their off rings bring, 

The PRIESTH with his own ſacrifice 
Preſents them to the KING. 


Fzsvs alone ſhall bear my cries 
Up to his FaTHER's throne : 

He, deareſt LORD] perfumes my ſighs 
And ſweetens ev'ry groan. 


Ten thouſand praiſes to the KING, 
e HFoſanna in the high'ft !”” 
Ten thouſand thanks our Spirits bring 
To Gon and to his CHRIST. 
H, 
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XCIX. PS ALM 2. 


W H Y did the Jews proclaim their rage, 
'The Romans why their ſwords employ, 

Againſt the Lox D their pow'rs engage, 

His dear anointed to deftroy ? 8 


«6 Come, let us break his bands,“ they ſay, 
6 This Man ſhall never give us Laws ;” 
And thus they caſt his yoke away, 

And nail'd their Monarch to the croſs. 


But Gop who high in glory reigns, _ 
Laughs at their pride, their rage controuls, 
He'll vex their hearts with inward pains, 
And ſpeak in thunder to their fouls. 


I will maintain the King I made, 

« On Zion's everlaſting hill: 

«« My hand fhall bring him from the dead, 
And he ſhall ſtand your Sov'reign till.” 


* 


His wond'rous riſing from the earth, 
Makes his eternal Godhead known : 
The Lokp declares his heav'nly birth, 
<< 'T his day have I begot my So. 


4 Aſcend, my Son, to my right hand, 
46 There thou ſhalt aſk, and I beſtow 
The utmoſt bounds of Heathen land; 
«To thee the northern Iſles ſhall bow, 


But nations that reſiſt his grace, 

Shall fall beneath his iron ſtroke : 

His Rod ſhall cruſh his foes with eaſe 
As potters earthen work is broke, 


Rnd 
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Now, ye that ſit on earthly thrones, 
Be wife, and ſerve the Lorp, the Lanes; 
Now at his feet ſybmit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 


With humble love addreſs the Sox, 

Leſt he grow angry, and ye die; 

His wrath will burn to worlds unknown, 
If ye provoke his jealcuſy. 


His ſtorms ſhall drive you quick to hell 
He is a Gop, and ye but duſt: 

Happy the ſouls that know him well, 
And make his grace their only truſt, 
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WE LL, the REDEEMER's gone 
T' appear before our Gop, 
To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood. 


No fiery Veng'ance now, 
No burning wrath comes down: 
Tf Juſtice calls for ſinners? blood, 
The SAviouk ſhews his own. 


Before his FArHER's eye 
Our humble ſuit he moves ; 

The FarnhER lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves, 


Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Mak ER's honor ling ; 

JEsus the PRrItsT receives our ſongs, 
And bears them to the KING. 


H 2 
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El. 
Bo ob has a voice to pierce the ſkies ; 
Revenge, the blood of | cries : 


But the dear ſtream, when CHRIST was ſlain, 
Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry vein. 


Pardon and peace from Gop on high ; 
Behold he lays his veng'ance by; 
And Rebels that deſerve his ſword, 
Become the fav'rites of the Logo. 


To JEsus let our praiſes riſe, 

Who gave his life a facrifice ; 

Now he appears before our Gop, 
Sod, for our pardon, pleads his blood, 
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„ 
H, the delights, the heav'nl 
0 The glories of the place, Joys. 
Where 7800 ſheds the brighteſt beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace. 


Sweet Majeſty and awful love 
Sit ſmiling on his brow, 

And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble diſtance bow. 


His head, the dear majeſtic head 
That cruel thorns did wound, £1 
See what immortal glories ſhine, . 
And circle it around | 


This is the Man," th' exalted Max, 
Whom we unſeen adore ; " 
But when our eyes behold his face, 1 
Our hearts ſhall re him more. 
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: CIII. 
OW to the Loxp a noble ſong | 


Hofanna to th' eternal name, 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim. / 


See where it ſhines in JIEsus' face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 
(0D, in the perſon of his Sox, 
Has all his mightieſt works outdone. 


The ſpacious earth and ſpreading flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful Gop; 
And thy rich glories from afar, 

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. 


But in his looks a glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt labor of thine hands: 
The pleaſing luſtre of is eyes 
Outlhines the wonders of the ſkies. 


Grace | *tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus* name 
Ye A gels, dwell upon the ſound ; 

Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground !. 


Oh, may I hve to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face 
Where all his beauties you behold, _ 
And ling his name to harps of gold! 


Awake, my ſoul; awake, my tongue: 


"I 


CIV. 
H OW glorious the Lamsg 
Is ſeen on the throne !. 
His labors are o'er, 


His conquells are won. 
| Ha 
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A Kingdom is given 
Into the Lams's hand, 


In earth, and in heaven, 


For ever to ſtand. 


Ve ſinners below 
Then truſt in the LoR v; 
Look up to his arm, 
His honor, his word ; 
Athirſt for his favour, 
His Godhead adore ; 
Look up to your SAvIouR, 
And joy evermore. 


— 


CV. 


(GRANTED is the SaviouR's pray'r 


Now deſcends the CoMFoRTER ; 


Promiſe of our parting Loxp, 
Jesus to his heav'n reſtor'd. 


Come, divine and peaceful gueſt, 
Enter our devoted breaſt ; 

Holy Ghost, our hearts inſpire, 
Kindle there the Goſpel- fire. 


Crown the agonizing ſtrife, 
Principle and Lox of life; 
Life divine in us renew, 
Thou the gift and giver too ! 


Bid our fin and ſorrow ceaſe, 

Fill us with thine heav'nly peace, 

155 divine we then ſhall prove, 
ight of Truth, and fire of Love. 


"DESCENT or THE SPIRIT. 


[ + ] 


OFFICES, CHARACTE 
NAMES or CHRIS 


CVI. 
] OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love and pow'r, 
That ever mortals. knew, 
That Angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet my S.Aviouk forth, 


RS AND 
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But, O what gentle terms, 
W hat condeſcending ways 
Doth our REDEEMER uſe 
To teach his heav*nly grace! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder ſec 
W hat forms of love he bears for me. 


Great PROPRHET of my Gon, 
My tongue would bleſs thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our Salvation came; 
The joyful news of fins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav'n. 


Jesus, my great Hicn PRIEST, 
Offer'd his blood and dy'd; 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No ſacrifice beſide. 
His pow'rful blood did once atone; 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


My dear Almighty Lox, 
My Conqu'roR and my KiNG, _ 
Thy ſcepter and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace I fing. - 
Thine is the pow'r ; behold I fit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 


\ 
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| PART II. 
Array'd in mortal fleſh, | 
CHRIST like an ANGEL ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands : 


Commiſſion'd from his Father's throne: 
To make his grace to mortals known. 


Be thou my CoUNSELLOR, + 
My PaTTERN and my GuipE ; 
And thro' this deſert land 
Still keep me near thy fide. 
O let exag Boy ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek the. crooked way! 


I love my SHEPHERD's voice, 

His watchful eyes ſhall keep 

My wand'ring foul among 

The thouſands: of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender Lambs. 


To this dear SURETY's hand 
Will I commit. my cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws. 
Behold my ſoul at freedom ſet ; 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt. 


Then let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the 'Tempter down: | 
My CAPTAIN leads me forth - 
To conqueſt and a crown, 
A feeble faint ſhall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell obſtruct the way, 
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: CO ME worſhip at IMMANUEL's feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet 
Earth is too narrow to expreſs 


_ His worth, his glory, or his grace. | 


The whole creation can afford | 
But ſome faint ſhadows of my Lorp, 

Nature, to make his beauties known, 

«Muſt mingle colours not her own. 


Is he compar'd with Wins or BRERA PD? 
Dear Lord ! our ſouls would thus be fed : 
That fleſh, that dying blood of thine, 

Is bread of life, is heav'nly wine. 


Is he a TREE? the world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves : 
That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough, 
Is David's root and offspring too. 


Is hea Rost ? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields : 

Or if the Lily he aſſume, 

The vallies bleſs the rich perfume. 


La 


Is he VINE ? His heav'nly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit. 
O let a laſting union join 


My ſoul to CarisrT the living Vine. 


Is he a FouxTain ? There J bathe, 
And heal the plague of fin and death » 
. Theſe waters all my foul renew, 

And danſe my ſpotted garments too. 


( 82 J 
Is he a Rock ? How firm he proves? 
The Rock of ages never moves; 


Yet the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow 
Attend us all the deſert thro”. 


Is hea Way? He leads to Gop; 
The path is drawn in lines of blood! 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 
Till J arrive at Sion's hill. 


Is he a Door ? I'll enter in: 

Behold the paſture's large and green ; 3 
A Paradiſe divinely fair, 

None but the Sheep have freedom there, 


Is he deſign'd the Corntr-STONE, 
For Men to build their heav'n upon? 
I'll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below. 


Is he a STar? He breaks the night, 
Piercing the ſhades with dawning light ; 
I know his glories from afar, 

I know the bright, the morning ſtar. 


Is he a Sun ? His beams are grace, 
His courſe is joy and righteouſneſs : 
Nations rejoice when he appears 

To chaſe their clouds and dry their tears. 


O let me climb thoſe higher ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and darkneſs never riſe ! 
There he diſplays his pow'rs abroad; 

And I and reigns th Incarnate Gob. 
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CVIII. Psaru 40: 5 &c. 
5 HE v onders, Los, thy love has wrought, 


Exceed our praiſe, furmount our thought ; 
Should we attempt the long detail, 


Our ſpeech would faint, our numbers fail, 


No blood of beaſts on aſtars ſpilt, 

Can cleanſe the fouls of men from guilt ; 
But thou haſt ſet before our eyes, 

An all-ſufficient ſacrifice. 


Lo! thy beloved Sox appears 

To thy deſires he bows his ears; 
Aſſumes a body well prepar'd, | 
And well performs a work fo hard. 


— 


% Behold, I come,” (the Saviour cries, | 
With love and duty in his _ : | 
I come to bear the heavy load 


ES | ſins, and do thy will, my Gov. 


« Tis written in thy great decree, | 
„ *Tis in thy book fretold of me, | 
« I muſt full the SAvIOUR's part; 
And lo! thy Law is in my heart. _— 


„I'll magnify thy holy Law, 
„And Rebels to 7 bed; tence draw, 
When on my croſs I'm lifted high, 
„Or to my crown above the ſky : 


„The SpIRIT ſhall deſcend, and ſhew 
What thou haſt done, and what I do; 
The wond'ring world ſhall learn thy grace, 
« Thy wiſdom, and thy righteouſnels, 
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CIX. 
J ES U, lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 

While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempeſt ſtill is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

THI the ftorm of life is paſt ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my ſoul at laſt! 


Other REruck have I none; 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me : 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow.of thy wing. 


Thou, O Curisr, art all I want; 
More than all in thee J find; 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 

Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 

Juſt and holy is thy name; | 
I am all unrighteouſneſs |! 

Vile, and full of fin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my ſin: 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make, and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rite to all eternity! N 
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5 HOU SHEPHERD of Iſrael divine, 
The joy and deſire of my heart; 
For cloſer communion I pine, 
] long to reſide where thou art: 
The paſture ] languith to find, 
Where all, who their SHEPHERD obey, 
Are fed, on thy) boſom reclin'd, * 
Are ſcreen'd from the&heat of the day. 


Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 

That place of thy, peoples abode ; 
Where ſaints in an extaſy gaze, 

And hang on a crucify'd Gop: 
Thy love for a ſinner declare, 

Thy paſſion and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 

To ſuffer, and triumph with thee. 


Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 
There only I covet to reſt; 
To lie at the foot of the Rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt ; 
*T'is there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the, cleft of thy ſide, 
Eternally held in thine heart. 


_.CXI. PsALM 118: 22. &c. 
BoD the ſure Fou ND ATION-S TONE 
Which Gop in Zion lays, T\ 
To build our heav'nly hopes upon, FU 
'And his eternal praiſe, 
1. 
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Choſen of Gop, to ſinners dear, 


* 


And ſaints adore the name; 


They truſt their whole ſalvation here, 


Nor ſhall they fuffer ſhame. 


The fooliſh builders, ſcribe and prieſt, | 


Reject it with diſdain ; 


Yet on this Rock the church ſhall ref, 


And envy rage in vain. 


What tho” the gates of hell withſtood, 
Yet muſt this building rite : 


*Tis thine own: work, Almighty. Gov, g 


And wond'rous in our eyes. 


—CXII. 
O UR SHEPHERD alone, 
The Lox, let us bleſs ; 
Who fits on the throne, - 
The Prince of our peace; 
Who evermore faves us 
By thedding his blood ; 
All hail, holy Jesvs, 
Our Lonn, and our Gop ! 


We daily will fing 
Thy merits and praiſe, 


Thou merciful ſpring 


Of pity and grace: 
Thy 1 "nag ever 
To men we will tell, 
And fay our dear $AvIouR 
Redeems us from hell. 


Preſerre us in love 


While here we abide, 5 
Nor ever remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide. 
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Thy glorious ſalvation; 
Till joyful we ſee 

The beautiful viſion 
Completed in thee 


— ——_— 
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* XIII. Pan 23. 
M* SHEPHERD will ſupply my need, 
TJenovan is his name; 
In paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
Beſide the living fiream. | 


Us brings my wand'ring fpirit back, 
When | forfake his ways: 

And leads me for his mercy's fake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


When I walk thro? the ſhades of death 
'Thy preſence is my ſtay ; 

A word of thy ſupporting breath, 
Drives all my fears away. 


TY hand, in ſight of all my foes, 

oth ſtill my table ſpread ; 

Aly cup with bleflings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head, 


The ſure proviſions of my Gop : 
Attend me all my days; 7 
O may thine houſe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praiſe. 


There would I find a ſettled reſt, 
- {While others go and come) 
No more a ſtranger or a gueſt, 
But like a child at home. 


I 2 
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W HEN my Saviour, my SHEPHERD 
1s near,. | | 

How quickly my ſorrows depart |! 
New beauties around me appear, 
New ſpirits enliven my heart. 
His preſence gives peace to my ſoul, 
And Satan aſſaults me in vain, + "PE. 
If my SHEPHERD his power controul, 
1 think I no more ſhall complain. 


But alas! what a change do I find, (fight ! 
When my SmreeHERD withdraws from my 
My fears all return to my mind, 
70 day is ſoon chang'd into night. 
Then Satan his efforts renews 

To vex and enſnare me again; 

All my pleaſing enjoyments I loſe, 
And can only lament and complain. 


* 


By theſe changes J often paſs through, 
I am taught my own weakneſs to know ; 
I am taught what my SHEPHERD can do, 
And how much to his mercy I owe. 

Ft is he who ſupports me thro? all, 

When I faint he revives me again ; 

He attends to my pray'r when I call 

And kids nic longer complain. 


Wherefofe then ſhould I murmur and grieve, 
Since my SHEPHERD is always the ſame, 
And has promis'd he never will leave, 

The foul that confides in his name? 

To relieve me from all that I fear, 

He was buffeted, tempted and lain ; 

And at length he will ſurely appear, 

Tho” he leuves me awhile to complain. 


— 


[ 3 

While I dwell in an enemy's land, 
Can I hope to be always at peace? 

*Tis enough that my SHEPHERD's at hand, 

And that ſhortly this warfare will ceaſe. 

For ere long he will bid me remove, 
From this region of ſorrow and pain, 

To abide in his preſence. above, 

And then I no more {hall complain. 
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CXV. 
HE FouxTain of CHRIST. 
Aſſiſt me to ſing ; 
The blood of our Prieſt, 
Our crucify'd King; | „ 
Which perfectly cleanſes * 
From fin and from filth, 
And richly diſpenſes 
Salvation and health 


This fountain unſeal'd 
Stands open for all, 
That long to be heal'd _ 
The great and the ſmall; | | 
Here's ſtrength for the weakly; 7 
That hither are led; | 
Here's health for the ſickly; 
| Here's life for the dead. 


This fountain, tho? rich, 
| From charge is quite clear z 

The poorer the wretch 
The welcomer here. 

Come needy, come guilty, 
Come lotheſome and bare; 

You can't come too filthy— - 
Come juſt as you are. 
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CXVI. 


M* dear REDEEMER and my Lox D! 
I read my duty in thy word; 

But in thy LIE, the Law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 


Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 

Such def rence to thy FATHER's will, 
«$uch love, and meekneſs ſo divine, 

I would tranſcribe, and make them mine, 


Cold mountains and the midnight nie" 
Witneſs'd the fervor of thy pray'r; 

The deſert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy vict'ry too. 


— 


Be thou my PATTERN ; make me bear k 
More of thy gracious image here; 
Then Gop the judge ſhall own my name 
Amangſt the follow'rs of the Las. 


” — % — 
— — * — — 


| CXVII. 
G UIDE me, O thou great ARIA 
; Pilgrim thro” this barren land, 
1 am —.— but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand; 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
Feed me- till I Want, no more. 


© pen now the cryſtal fountain, 
Whence the healing ſtreams do flow; 

Let the fiery cloudy,-pillar 1 
Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong deliverer, Strong: deli verer, 


Be thou * my * atd ſhield. 
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When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide; 
Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction. 
Land me fafe on Canaan's fide, 
Songs of praiſes, Songs of praiſes, 
1 will ever give to thee, 


— 


0 „ 1. nd . * 9 * 


CXxvnm: 
RO CK of ages, cleft for me, 


Let me hide myſelf in thee ! * 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven ſide which "EM d 
Be of ſin the double cure, 
Cleanſe me from its guilt and pow'r, 


oo the labors of my hands 

Can fulfil thy Law's demands: 
Could my zeal no reſpite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for fin could not atone : 
Thou muſt fave, and thou alone ! 


Nothing in my hand I bring ; j 
Simply to thy croſs I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dreſs,- 
Helpleſs, look to thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly: 
Wath me, SAvIouR, or I die. 


- Whilſt I draw this flecting breath 

When my eye-ſtrings break in death——« 
When I ſoar thro? tracts unknown——. 

dee thee on thy judgement- throne 
Rock of ages, cleft for me 1 ant, 


+2508 hide myſelf in THEE, _ 


— 
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. ; 
URY'D in ſhadows of the night, 
We lie till CHRIST reſtores the light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the W 


Our guilty ſouls are n in tears, 

Till his atoning blood appears; 

Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 

And ſing, Tre LoRD QUR RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


Our very frame is mix'd with 6 n; 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; z 
Such virtues from his ſuff rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 


2 beholds where Satan reigns, | 

inding his ſlaves in heavy chains 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſneſs, 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 

Give our whole TR.” LoD, to thee. 
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5 cxx. 
2 OW heavy is the the night 
That — upon our eyes, 
Till CRRIsT with his reviving light: 
Over our ſouls ariſe ! 


Our guilty ſpirits dread . 

To meet the wrath of heay'n ; 
Baut in his RIGRHTEOUSNES¹ array'd {AS FRO 
We.ſee our fins forgiv'n, © . \ ©0429 
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Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways, 
His hands infected nature cure 
With ſanctifying grace. 


; The pow'rs of hell agree 
To hold our ſouls in vain ; 
He ſets the ſons of bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed chain, 


Lonn, we adore thy ways, 

x RN us near to 8 ae 
y ſov'reign pow'r, thy healing grace 
And thine atoning blood. een 


8 


CXXI. | 
GAVIOUR divine, we know. thy ang. 
And in that name we truſt; 
Thou art the Loxp our righteouſneſs, 
Thou art our only boaſt, 


Guilty we plead before thy throne, 
And low in duſt we lie, 

TH JEsus ſtretch his gracious arm 
To bring the guiity nigh. 


The ſins of one moſt righteous day 
Might plunge us in deſpair; 

Yet all the crimes of num'rous years 
- Shall our great SURETY clear. 


Irs, ſpotleſs Robe, which he hath wrought, 
| Shall deck us all around ; | 
by the piercing eye of G0 


Mae bleaziſh all be found. 


Fully thro” theſe abſolv'd I am 
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CXXII. $ 
ES US, thy RicuTEousNrss diving, 

a} 1s all my glory, all my truſt; 

Nor will I fear, if that be mine, 

While JEsus lives, and Gov is juſt, 


My guilt ! *tis of a crimſon dye 
And black as hell my various fin | 
Yet—TJrsvu's blood can purity, 


And waſh my filthy nature clean, 


Tho ragged to my ſhame, or bare q 
My wretched fouPs by nature found; 


His Righteouſneſs he bids me wear, 
And throws the noble mantle round. 


Clad in this Robe, how bright I ſhine ! 
Angels might envy ſuch a dreſs ; 
Angels have not a Robe like mine, 

A Robe like Jtsv's Righteouſneſs. 


— — —_— 


_— —Y 


m 
J E S U, thy BLoop and RicyTEOUSNESS 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs ; 


Mũidſt flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


When from the duſt of death I rife, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies ; 
E'en then ſhall this be all my plea, 


“ Jxsvs-hath LIw'p, hath DyY'D for me. 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day,; 


2» 
” 
. 


For who ought to my charge thall lay 9 x 


From iin and fear, from guilt and ſhane,” "18 
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Thus ABRAHAM the friend of Gop, 


Thus all the armies bought with blood, 


SAVIOUR of ſinners thee proclaim ; 
Sinners, of wham the chief I am. 


This ſpotleſs robe the fame appears, 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years ; 


No age can change its glorious hue, 
The grace of CHRIST is ever new. 


O let the dead now hear thy voice. 
Now bid thy baniff*d ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 


JEsus THE LORD OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


kt 


* 


n. . 


C XXIV. 


NATO more, my (op, I boaſt no more 


Of all the duties I have done ; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To truſt the merits of thy Sox, 


Now for the love I bear his name, 


What was my gain 1 count but loſs: 
My former pride I call my ſhame, 
And nail my glory to his croſs. 


Yes, and I muſt and wilkeſteer 


All things but lofs for IESsUus' fake x 


O may my foul be found in him, 
And of his Righteouſneſs partake! 


' The beſt obedience, of my hands; 


Dares not appear before thy throne 3 
But faith can anſwer thy demands, 


By pkading what my Lonp- bas done. 


n 


„ 


* 
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CXXV. | 
V A.I N are the hopes, the ſons of men 
On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt, 


Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their mouths, 

thout a murm'ring word, 

And the whole race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


In vain we aſk Gop's righteous Law 
To juſtify us now, 

Since to convince and to condemn 
| Is all the Law can do, 


Jesvs. how glorious is thy grace 
When in thy name we truſt, 

Our faith receives a Righteouſneſs 
That makes the ſinner juſt, 


— 4 


CXXVI. 
0 AK E, my heart, ariſe my tongue, 
Prepare a "tuneful voice, 
In o, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will J rejoice. 


* 
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*Tis he adorn'd my naked foul, 
And made SALVATION mine; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces ſhine, 


And leſt the ſhadow of a ſpot, | 
Should on my ſoul he found, n F 
He took the Robe the SAVIOUR wrought, _—_ | 
And caſt it all around. 5 
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How far the heav'nly robe exceeds 
What earthly Princes wear! 


Theſe ornaments, how bright they ſhine ! q 
How white the garments are | 


The SpIrIT wrought my faith, and love, 
And hope, and ev'ry grace; 

But Jxsus ſpent his life to work 
The robe of Righteouſneſs, 


Strangely, my ſoul, art thou array'd 
By the great facred Tyres ! 

In ſweeteſt harmony of praiſe 
Let all thy pow'rs 11325 


— 


a * * 2 2 "OY tt. Mat 
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cxxvlI. 


ES Us, thou art my Righteouſneſs, 

] For all my ſins were thine ; 

'Thy death hath bought of Gop my peace, 
Thy life hath made him mine: 


a, 


1 SAviouk and my Gop ! 

ountain for guilt and ſin ! 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 


Waſh me, and make me thus thine own gi 
Waſh me and mine thou art ; 

Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, and heart; 


Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to ſight improve; 

TW hope in full enjoyment die, 
And all my foul be love! 


o 


— — ¹ 1 
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| CXXVIII. "73 | 
H A D I ten thouſand gifts beſule, 
P'd cleave to IEsus crucify d,. 
= - And build on him alone: 
For no foundation is there giv'n 
On which I'd place my hopes of heav'n 
But CHRIST the corner-ſtone. 


41% I 
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Poſſeſſing CHRIST, I all poſſeſs; 

Wiſdom, and Strength, and Righteouſneſs, 
And Sanctity complete: 

Bold in his name 4 dare draw nigh, 

Before the ruler of the ſky, Fit 
And all his _—_ meet. | 


-CXXIX. 
W H O can have greater cauſe to ſing, - 
Who greater cauſe to bleſs, 


Than we the children of the King, i 
Than we Who CHRIST poſſeſs ? 


p * 0 -m 
— —— —  _O 


£ 


We late were Satan's captives led, 
And hell had been our end : 
Had'ſt thou not for our pardon bled, 
Thou ſinner's only FRIEND. 
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For this we ne' er will hold our tongue, 
Nor ſhall our praiſes ceaſe ; 
Me evermore will ſing that ſong * © 
The Loxp ovR RIGHTEOUSNESS, , 


Twas thou, *twas only thou did'ſt rake, 
The MevpiarToR's place, 3 
When we the FATHER's ſtatutes brake, 
A bail: thou PRINCE OF PRAGEs s 


$ — * 


by” 
* 


1 
We daily prove thee ſtill the ſame, 
When er our need we fee; 
Thou bearett ſtll a Saviour's name, 
Our Savio thou ſhalt be. 


Mor law, nor ſin, nor hell, nor death, 
Shall us from thee divide; 
Strongly we hold that precious faith, 
FoR US OUR SAVIOUR DY'D. 


| CRXXX. 

* VE found the Pearl of greateſt price, 
My heart doth ſing for joy: 

And ſing I muſt, a CHRISTH I have, 
O what a CHRISTH have I 


My CnarisT, he is the Lord of Lords, 
He is the King of Kings; | 
He is the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
With healing in his wings. 


CHRIST is my meat, CnRsT is my drink, 
My phyſic, and my health ; 

My peace, my ſtrength, my joy, my crown, 
My glory, and my wealth. 


CHRIST is my Father, and my Friend, 
My Brother, and my Love; 


My head, my hope, my counſellor, 
My advocate above. 


My CarisT he is the Heav'n of Heav'n, 
y CHRIST what ſhall I call? ; 
My CarisT is firſt, my CarisT is laſt, 
My CHRIST 18 ALL IN ALL, 
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8 „ CXXXI. | 
L MB of Gop, we fall before thee, 
Humbly truſting in thy croſs.; 

That alone be all our glory, 

All things elſe are dung and droſs. 
Thee we own a perfect SAvIOuUR, 

Only ſource of all that's good: 
Ev'ry grace, and ev'ry favor 


Come to us thro* IEsu's blood. 


Jesvs gives us true repentance 
By his Sp1RIT ſent from heav'n; 
JesUs whiſpers this ſweet ſentence, 

Son thy fins are all forgiv'n;“ 
Faith he gives us to believe it; 

Grateful hearts his love to prize; 
Want we wiſdom ? he mult give it 

Hearing ears, and ſeeing eyes. 


Tesvs gives us pure affections, - 
Wills to do what he requires; 
Makes us follow his directions, 
And what he commands, inſpires. 
All our pray'rs, and all our praiſes, 
Rightly offer d in his name, 
He that dictates them is IEsus; 
He that anſwers, is the ſame. 


When we live on JEsu's merit, 

Then we worship Gop aright : 
FATHER, SON, and HoLy SPIRIT, 
Then we favingly unite. | 
This the whole concluſion of it, 

Great or good whate'er we call; 
Gop,.or King, or PRIEST, or PROPHET, 
IJxsus CHRIST IS ALL IN ALL. | 
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oF THE CHURCH. 


CXXXII. PsALN 48. 


F4 R as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praiſe ; 
Thy faints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
'T heir ſongs of honor raiſe. 


With joy let Judah ftand 
On Sion's choſen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counſels of thy will. 


Let ſtrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 

Compaſs and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well. 


The orders of thy houſe, 
The worſhip of thy court, 

The cheerful ſongs, the ſolemn vows, 
And make a fair report, 

How decent and how wiſe ! 

How glorious to behold |! 

Beyond the pomp that charms. the eyes, 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 


The Gop we worſhip now / 
Will guide us till we die; _ 


Will be our Gop while here below. 
And ours above the ſky, _ 
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: CXXXII. PSALM 27. 
Fk Lonp of glory is my light 
And my ſalvation too; 
Gop is my engt nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 
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One privileg my heart 4 5 
O grant me an abode 

Among the Churches of thy Saints, 
The temples of my Gop. 


There ſhall I offer my requeſts, - 
And ſee thy beauty ſtill : 

Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 


When troubles riſe, and ſtorms appear, 


There oy his children hide; 
Gop has a Tong pavillion, where 
He makes my foul abide. . 


Now ſhall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around, 

And ſongs of joy and victory 
Within thy * ſound. 


„ 


exxxiv. 


Ho honorable is the place 


Where we adoring ſtand ; 
Zion, the glory. of the eafth, 
And beauty of the land 


Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city here we dwell; 


oY th' aſſaults * hell. 


. 
Bp 


The walls, of ſtrong ſalvation made, | 
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Lift up the everlaſting gates, 
The doors wide open fling ; 

Enter, ye nations that. obey 
The ftatutes of our King. 


Here ſhall you taſte unmiogled joys, 
And live in perfect peace; | 
You that have known IEHOVARH's name, 
And ventur'd on his grace. pes 


Truſt in the Lox, for ever truſt, 
And baniſh all your fears: 


Strength in the LoRD [eHovan dwells, 
Eternal as his years. | 
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CXXXV. 


B ESE T with ſnares on ev'ry hand, 
In life's uncertain path I ſtand ; 

SAVIOUR divine, diffuſe thy light, 

'To guide wy doubtful footſteps right. 


Engage this roving, treacherous "Sh 
Great God |! to chooſe the better bart; ; 
To ſcorn the trifles of a day, 

For joys that none can take away. 


Then let the wildeft ſtorms ariſe, 
Let tempeſts mingle earth and ſkies ; 
No fatal ſhipwreck ſhall I fear, 


But all my treaſure with me bear. 8 


If thou, my Ixsus, ſtill art nigh, 2 
Cheerful 1 he, and cheerful die; F\ 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, | 


To find ten thouſand worlds in thee, 


"3 : 
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COMPASSION. 


CXXXVI 
W IT H joy we meditate the grace 
Of our HICH-PRIESH above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd with a 8 within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 


He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame. 


- 


But ſpotleſs, innocent and-pure, 
The great REDEEMER ſtood, 
While Satan's. fiery. darts he bore, 

And did reſiſt to blood. 


He in the days of feeble fleſn 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 

And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry member bears. 


He'll neyer quench the ſmoking An 
But raife it to a flame; 


The bruiſed reed he never breaks, + 
Nor icorns the meaheſt name. IP 


Then let our humble faith addreſs, 
His mercy. and his pow'r, 
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A RIS E= my tend”reſt thoughts, ariſe, 

To torrents melt my ſtregming SY ! 

And thou, m my heart, with anguiſh feel 5 "2% 
* evils, Which thou can'ſt not. heal! bo” 
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gee human nature ſank in ſhame i 


See ſcandals, pour'd on Jzsv's name! 
The FArHER wounded thro? the Sox! 
The world abus'd, the ſoul undone | 


See the ſhort courſe of yain delight 
Cloſing in everlaſting night 


In flames that no abatement know, 


'The briny tears for ever flow. 


My Gon, I feel the mournful ſcene ; 
My bowels yern o'er dying men; 

And fain my pity wou'd reclaim, 

And ſnatch the firebrands from the flame | 


But feeble my compaſſion proves, 

And can but weep. where moſt-it loves; 
Thine own all-faving arm employ, 
And turn thoſe drops of grief to joy. 
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CXXXVIII. 


3 E T us afk th' important queſtion 
— (Brethren be not too ſecure ) 
What it is to be a Chriſtian ; 


How we may our hearts aſſure. 
/ Vain is all our beſt devotion, 


If on falſe foundations built : 
True Religion's more than notion, 
Something muſt be known and felt. 


3 
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O ! bewere of fondly thinking - 
God accepts thee for thy tears. 
Are the ſhip-wreck'd fav'd by. Wang! © 
Can the ruin'd riſe by fears? 
O] beware of truſt ill- grounded: 
Tis but fancied faith at moſt, 
To be cur'd, and not be wounded ; 
To be fav'd before you're loſt. 


No big words of ready talkers; #91 

No dry doctrine will ſuffice. 

Broken hearts, and humble walkers, *+ 
Theſe are dear in Jzsu's eyes. 

T inkling founds of diſputation, 

Naked knowledge all are vain: 

Ev'ry ſoul, that gains Salvation, 

Most, AND SHALL, BE BORN AGAIN, 


. 


| XXXIX. 

N 0 T all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that Gop has giv'n, 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 

Can raiſe a Toul to heav'n. 


The ſov'reign will of Gop alone 

__- Creates us heirs of grace; 
Born in the image of his Sox, 

A new peculiar race, 


The SptrIT, like ſome heav'nly wind, 
Blows on the ſons of fleſh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſh. 


Our quicken'd ſouls awake and riſe 
From the long ſleep of death; 

On heawnly things we fix our eyes, 
And praiſe employs our breath. 
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8 CXL. 
W HEN with my mind devoutly preſt, 


Dear Saviour, my revolying break, 
Wou'd paſt offences trace; 
Trembling I make the black review, 
Yet pleas d behold, admiring too, 
The pow'r of changing grace. 


This Tongue, with blaſphemies defi, 
Theſe Feet, to erring paths beguil'd, 

In heav' nly league agree; | 
Who could believe ſach Li ib; could praiſe, 
Or think my dark and winding T/ays 

Should ever lead to thee * 


Theſe E yes, that once abusꝰ d their gent, 
Now lr to thee their watry light, 

And weep a filent flood : 
Theſe Hauds aſcend in ceaſeleſs pray of 
O waſh away the ſtains. they wear, 

In pure redeeming blood ! 


Theſe Ears, that pleas'd 0 entertain z 


The midnight oath, the luſtful ſtrain, 
When round the feſtal board; 
Now deaf to all th' enchanting noiſe, 

Avoid the throng, deteſt the j Joys, 
And preſs to hear thy word. | 


Thus art thou ſerv'd i in every part ; 

And now thou doſt transform my Heart, © 

That droſſy thing refine : 

Now grace doth nature's ſtrength contzoul,! 

And a new creature body— ſoul, 
Are, Lok, forever thine! 
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It ſhan't deceive their hope ! 
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CLI. Psam 126. 
HEN Gop reveal'd his gracious name, 
And chang'd my mournful ſtate, 
My rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing dream, 
The grace appear'd fo great. 


The world beheld the glorious change, 

And did thy hand confeſs ; 

My tongue broke out in unknown ſtrains, 
And fung ſurpriſing grace; | 


4 —— 


Great is the work, my neighbours cry'd, 
And own'd the pow'r divine 
Great is the work,” my heart reply'd, 
And be the glory thine.” 
The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of facred ſorrow riſe 
Fo rivers of delight. 


Let thoſe that ſow. in ſaduſes wait 


Till the fair harveſt come. 


; They ſhall confeſs their theaves are great, 
And ſhout the bleſſings home. 


Tho” ſeed lie bury'd long in duſt, 
The precious grain can ne'er be loſt 
For grace inſures the crop. 


1 
DEATH Ax P RESURRECTION. 


CXLII. 


AN D muſt this body die? | 
This mortal frame decay? 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mould'ring in the clay? 


Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 

Till my triumphant ſpirit comes, 
To put it on afreſh, 


Gop my REDEEMER lives, 
And often from the ſkies 


Looks down, and watches all my duſt, 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe, 


Array'd in glorious: grace, 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 

And ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face 
Look heav'nly and divine. 


"Theſe. lively hopes we owe 

To JEsus' dying love; 
We would adore his grace below, 
And ſing his pow'r above. 


Dear Loxp, accept the praiſe 

Of theſe our humble ſongs, 
Till tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe 
With our immortal tongues. 


A L : 
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CXLIII. 


H EAR what the voice from heav'n proclaims 


For all the pious dead; 


Sweet is the ſavor of their names, 


And ſoft their ſleeping bed. 


They die in JIESsUs and are bleſs'd; 
How kind their ſlumbers are ! 

From ſuff rings and from fins releas'd 
And free'd from ev'ry ſnare. 


Far from this world of toil and ftrife, 


They're preſent with the LoRp; 
The labors of their mortal-life, 
End in a large reward. 


— 
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CXLIV. 


* 


D EAT H cannot make our ſouls afraid, 


If Gop be with us there; 
We may walk thro' its darkeſt ſhade, 
And never yield to fear. 


I could renounce my all below, 
If my Creator bid; 

And run, if I were call'd to go, 
And die as Moſes did. 


Might ] but climb to Piſgah's top, 


And view the promis'd land, 
My fleſh itſelf would long to drop, 
And pray for the command. 


Claſp'd in my heav'nly FaTHER's arms, 
I would forget my breath, 

And loſe my life among the charms 

Of ſo divine a death. 


Fix þ: 
.CXLV. 


W H Y do we mourn departing friends ? 
Or ſhake at Death's alarms ? 
"Tis but the voice that ſzsus- ſends 

To call them to his arms. 


Are we not tending upward tao 

As faſt as time can move: , 
Nor would we with the hours more (low, 

To keep us from our love. 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb 

There the dear fleſh of Jzsus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 


The graves of all his faints he bleſs'd, - 
And fſoft'ned ev'ry bed: 

Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with their dying head?) 


Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 

And ſhew'd our feet the way: 

Up to the LorD our fleſh thall fly, 
At the great riſing- day. 


Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, 
And bid our kindred riſe: 

Awake, ye nations under ground; 
Ve ſaints, aſcend the ſkies. 


— — 
CX LVI. 
98 HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign : 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleaſures baniſh pain. 


Ea. 


ſ ai} 
There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never-with'ring flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow ſea, divides 
This heav'nly land from ours, 


Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: = 
$6 to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink 
To croſs this narrow ſea, 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


O!] could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, 

And fee the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes 


Could we but climb where Moſes ftood, 
And view the landſkip o'er, 

Not Jordan's ſtreams, nor Death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the ſhore. 


8 
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* CXLVII. AE 
V H Y ſhould we ſtart, and fear to die? 


What tim'rous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endleſs joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


The pains, the groans, and dying ſtrife, 
Fright our approaching ſouls away ; 
Still we ſhrink back again to life, 
Fond of our priſon and our clay. 


* 
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O! if my LoRp would come and meet, 
| My foul ſhould ftretch her wings in haſte, 
* - Fly fearleſs thro' death's iron gate, 

Nor feel the terrors as ſhe paſs'd. 


JEsus can make a dying bed ; 
Feel ſoft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breait I lean my head, 
And breathe my lite out ſweetly. there. 


CXLVIIL. 


88 Ns of Gonp by bleſt adoption, 
| View the dead with ſteady eyes. 
What is ſown thus in corruption, 
Shall in incorruption riſe. 
What is ſown. in death's diſhonor, 
Shall revive to glory's light. 
What is ſown in this weak manner, 
Shall be rais'd in matchleſs might. 


| 1 | 
Earthly cavern, to thy keeping | | 
We commit our Brother*s duſt. { 
Keep. it ſafely ſoftly ſleeping ; 
Till our Lord demand thy truſt. 
Sweetly fleep, dear faint, in IEsus. 
Thou with us, ſhalt wake from death 
Hold he cannot, tho? he ſeize us 
We his pow'r defy by faith, 


Tesvs, thy rich conſolations 
To thy mourning people ſend. 
May we all with faith and patience, , 
Wait for our approaching end-. 


K 3 


os © Pg 
Keep from courage vain or vaunted. 
For our change our hearts prepare. 
Give us confidence undaunted, 


Cheerful hope, and godly fear. 


CXLIX. PsaLm 39 


E AC H me the meaſure of my days, 
Thou maker of my frame 
I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn how frail I am. 


A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
An inch or two of time; 
Man 1s but vanity and duſt, 

In all his flow and prime. 


See the vain race of mortals move, 
Like ſhadows o'er the plain; 

They rage and ftrive, defire and love, 
But all their noiſe is vain. 


Some walk in honor's gaudy ſhow, 
Some dig for golden ore ; | 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 


What ſhould I wiſh, or wait for then, 
From creatures, earth, and duſt ? 
'Fhey make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truft. 


Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond defires recall; 
I give my mortal int'reſt up, 


And make my Gon my AE L 


N ns; J 


CL. 


T HE E we adore, eternal name 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we. 


Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe ; 

And ev'ry beating pulie we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


'The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 

Whate'er we do where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the grave. 


Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb; 

And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


Good Gor! on what a ſlender thread, 
Hang everlaſting things 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead, 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. - 


Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
Attends on ey'ry breath; 

And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death 


Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk*this dang'rous road; 
And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 


May they be found with Gop. 


116 þ 
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For an overcoming faith, 
To chear my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monſter, Death, 
And all his frightful pow'rs ! 


Joyful with all the ſtrength I have, 
y quiv'ring lips ſhould ſing, 
W here is thy boaſted vict'ry, Grave; 
And where the Monſter's ſting ?” 


If ſin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure; 

Death hath no ſting beſide; 

The Law gives fin its damning pow'r; 
But CHRISTH, my ranſom, dy'd. 


Now to the Gop of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 

Who makes us conqu'rors while we die 
Thro' CHRIST our living head. 


IE WT: ̃ TS Gy 


CLII. 


H OW fad our ftate by nature is 
Our fin how deep it ſtains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 


Faſt in his ſlaviſh chains. 


But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from the ſacred word; 
Ho! ye deſpairing finners come, 


And truſt upon the LORD. 


bt: 2197 3 


My foul obeys th' Almighty call, 
And runs to this relief : 

I would believe thy promiſe, LoRD ; 
O! help my unbelief. 


To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Lacarnate Gov! I fly; 

Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul | 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


Stretch ont thine arm, victorious King, 
My raging fins ſubdue ; 

Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With all his helliſn crew. 


A guilty, weak and helpleſs worm, 
n thy kind arms I fall: 
Pe thou my my ſtrength and Righteouſneſs, 
My Jesus, and my ALL, 


—_— 


CLIII. 
O U R Gop, how firm his promiſe ſtands ! 


Ev'n when he hides his face, 
He truſts in our REDEEMER's hands, 


His glory and his grace. = Is 


Then why, my ſoul, theſe ſad complaints, 
Since CyRIST and we are one ? 

Thy Gov is faithful to his ſaints, 
Is faithful to his So. 


Beneath his ſmiles my heart has liv'd, 
And part of heav'n poſlets'd ; 
J praiſe his name for grace received, 
And truſt him for the reſt, 


62 
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e oo GRAVY: 
E IM nc not aſham'd to own my Loxp, 
Or to defend his cauſe, W 
Maintain the honor of his word, *. 
The glory of his croſs. 


Iten, my Gov | 1 know his name, 
His name is all my truſt; 

Nor will he put my ſoul to ame, 

Nor let my hope be loſt. | 


Firm as his throne his promiſe Rands, 
And he can well ſeeure 


A 1 What I've committed to his hands, 
Till che deciſive hour. 


1 Then will he own my worthleſs name 

* Before his FATHER's face, | 
And in the new Jeruſalem 7 
Dn * ſoul a PRs. : 
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1 
Fu R M as the earth thy goſpel lands, 
My Loxp, m hope, my truſt ; 
If I am found in Jesvs* hands, TAL 
_ My foul can ne Toft. 


5 His honor is enga gag.d to ſave 
= The meaneſt of his ſheep; 
fs: e that his heav'nly FATHER gave, PX 


His bund W keep. Zee: 
- Nor death nor hell ſhall e'er e e 
His fav'rites from his breaſ ;, 
In the dear boſom of his love,. 8 
"FEA muſt” for ever reſt. r 
7 th os * | N 
I . = 5 | 3 1 


ge. |» 
| CLVI. 4 
N OT all the blood gf beaſts 
On Jewiſh altars ſlam, 


Could give the guilty. conſcience peace, 
Or walh away the ſtain. _ 

But CHRIS the heav'nly Lams 
Takes all our fins away ; 

A facrifice of nobler name, 

And richer blood than they. 


My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of - thine, 

While like a penitent I ftand, 
And there confeſs my «fin. 


My ſoul looks back to ſee . 
The burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed tree, 
And hopes wb guilt Was there, 


Believing we rejoice 
TLoo fee the curſe remove; 


We bleſs the Lams with cheerful voice, \ | : 


And as r NPY 18 
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LI. 
8 OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And ＋ me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive: | 
Full of galt, alas ! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
5 Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs LAMB, 
5 was ſhed for me. 
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| Nothing have I, Tan, to pay, Ek 
Nor can thy grace-procure ; wi: 


15 Empty ſend me not away, 


oa | Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lams, | 


For I, thou know'ſt, am poor; 

' Duſt and aſh& is my name, 
My all is fin and miſery : 

Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lams, 7 
Thy blood was thed for me. 


Without money, bout price, 

I come thy love to buy; 

From myſelf I turn my eyes, 
The chief of ſinners I: 

Take, O take me, as I am, 

And let me loſe myſelf in thee; 


DAY blood was ** for me. 
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{ CLVIIL. 


WI O ſhall the Lokp's de Ca ? 
*Tis God that juſtifies their ſouls ; - 

And mercy, like a mighty ſtream, 

Ober all gir ſins divinely rolls. 


Who ſhall ad; EEE the ſaints to hell ? 
: 2 I "pn, that ſuffer'd in their ſtead ; 
And the falvation to fulfil, 
Behold him riſing n the dead ! ING 


He lives | he "ay ad ſits above, | 15 1 
For ever interceding there: 3 
Who ſhall divide us from his love? | 
a Or what ſhould ns. 


( mr } 
Shall perſecution, or diſtreſs, 
Famine, or ſword, or nakedneſs? 


He that hath lov'd us, bears us thro”, 
And makes us more than conqu'rors too. 


Faith hath an overcoming pow 15 

It triumphs in the dying hour: 

CHRIST is our life, our joy, our hope; 
Nor can we fink with ſuch. à prop. 


Not all that men on earth can do, 

Nor pow'rs on high, nor pow'rs below, - 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove, 

Or wean our hearts from CurgsT our love, 


—_ * — * 


CLIX. 


MISTAKEN ſouls that dream of ben n, 
And make their empty boaſt 
Of inward joys, and fins forgiv'n, 
While mey are ſlaves to luſt, 


Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead? 

None but a living pow'r unites 
TO Curisr, the living head. 


Tizs faith that changes all the heart; 
Ti faith that works by love; 


"That bigs all ſinful joys depart, "White... 


And lifts the th ts above. 


Tis faith that conquers earth and hell, 
Buy a celeſtial pow'r; - | 
This! is the grace that, ſhall prevall - 

In the decifive hour. 


11 902 J 
„CR. 
Px AIS E. erb praise be paid 
To him that earth's foundation laid: 


Praiſe to the. God whoſe ſtrong decrees, 
Sway the creation as he pleaſe. 


' Praiſe to the zoodnefs of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word, 
And there, as ſtrong as his decrees, 
He ſets his kindeſt promiſes. 


Whenee then mould doubts ind fears ariſe ? 
Why 1 ſorrows drown your eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 

The comforts that our MAKER yen. 


O for ;ftrong and lafting faith 

To credit what th Al MIOHTY faith |  - 
I embrace the meſſage of his Sow, | 
And 2 the Joys of heav'n our-own. 


— * 
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CLXI 5 
— oft have fin and Satan ftrove 
To rend my ſoul from thee 1 Gop? 
But everlaſting is thy love, 45 


And Ixsos ſeals it with his blood. 


T he oath and promile of the end 

2 to confirm the wond'rous grace; 
ternal pow'r performs the word, © 

And 1 all heav* n with endleſs praiſe, G 
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A temptations ſharp and long, 7 
My foul to this dear refuge flies; © 
Hope is my anchor firm and ftrong, © 
W hile * blow: and billows fe, 
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The Goſpel bears my ſpirits up ; 
A faithful and unchanging G 21 


Lays the foundation for my 4 F 
In ae and nen and blood. 


i. 


WAFS E 


O My diſtruſtful heart, 
How ſmall thy faith appears 1 | 
But greater, Lon p, thou art, 
Than all my doubts and fears: 
Did Jz$vs once upon me ſhine ?. 
Then Jzsvs is = ever mine. 


Unchangeable his will, 
Whatever be my frame: 
His loving heart is ſtill 
Eternally the ſame: 
My ſoul thro? many changes goes; 
His love no variation knows. 


Thou, ens vin carry on, 
And perfectly perform, 

The work thou haſt begun 

In me a ſinful worm : | 
Midſt all my fear, and fin, and woe, 
Thy SPIRIT will not Tet me go. 


The bowels, of thy grace 
At firſt did freely move: 
I ſtill ſhall fee thy face, 
And feel that Gop is love! 
My ſoul into thy arms I caſt; 
know I ſhall be ſav'd at laſt, 


Ma . 
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r 
H E RE at thy croſs, my dying Gon, 
35 T lay my ſoul beneath thy love, 


Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus! nor ſhall it e er remove. 


Not all that tyrants think or ſay, 
With rage and light'ning in their eyes, 
Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions riſe. 


Should koi ire to drive me thence, 
Moveleſs and firm heart ſhould lie: 
Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt defence) 

If I muſt periſh, there to die. 


But ſpeak, 5 Long, and ROE * fear; 
Am I not ale beneath thy ſhade 


Thy vengeance will not ſtrike me 5 
Nor Satan dares my ſoul invade. 


Ves, I'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim: ; 
Hoſanna to my dying GOD 3. 


And my beſt honors to his name. | 


„„ 


eLxIv. _ 
C OME, my ſoul, before the LAun, 
AF Fall and a him rev'rence ;, | 
- Blefs him for his blood and name, 
Sing his great deliv rance. 


Why mould ſorrow bow thee down, 
Trials or temptation ! © 


| Is not Curist upon the throne. 


Still thy * 2 7 


* 
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Cat thy burdens on the LoRp, 
Leave them with thy SAviou ; 
He. (whoſe hands for thee were bor'd) 
Can and will deliver. 


Turn thee to th reſt, my ſoul 
Turn thee and diſcover 

How he yet is merciful, 
Turn thee to thy lover. 


Bluſh that thou haſt him forgot, 
Who can happy make thee ; | 

Gaze upon him who thee bought, 
Till to him he takes thgg, 
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CEXV. 
Cp Love.! thou bottomleſs abyſs ! 
ſins are ſwallow'd up in thee :. 
Cover' rd; is my unrighteoufneſs, | 
. From condemnation I am free: 
Whilſt J Esv's blood, thro? earth and ſkies, 
| Aq, free Ay ak ! cries. 


By F AITH, I plunge me in that ſea; 

Here is my hope, my joy, my reſt; 

Hither, when hell affaults, I flee :. 

I look into my Saviour's breaſt: 
Away fad doubts, and anxious fear— 
Mercy—-is all that's written there. 


Tho' waves and ſtorms go o'er my . "% 
Tho? ſtrength, and health, and friends be: 
Tho' joys be wither'd all, and dead; [gone 
Tho' ev'ry comfort be withdrawn; N 
$tedfa(t. on this my foul relies 
EATRER—thy MERCY never dien. 
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7 ix'd on this ground would I 33 
Tho' my heart fail, and fleſh decay; 
This A ſhall my ſoul ſaftain, 
When earth's foundations melt away : 
Mzxcy's full pow'r, I then ſhall-prove, 
Fulneſs of HaAY' N—of Gop—of Love. 


ee 


1 
er 'tis a charming ſound, , 
Harmonious to the ear 


Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth ſhall hear. | 


"EO firſt <orithiv'l a way” 
To fave rebellious man; 


And all the ſteps, har grace diſplay 
_ 3 drew the wond'rous plan. | 


2 was ; Grate that wrote my name, 
In thy eternal book: 

I uvas Grace that gave me to the Lan, 
1 Who all my ſorrows took. =» 


_ - Dich fore'd my roving feet 
I To tread the heav'nly road; 
= | And new ſupglies exch hour 1 meet, 

—_ e Fr ling on to Gop. b US 


| Gtuad taught my ſoul to pray, 
And made my eyes o'erflow: - 
Tas Grace Which kept me to this day 
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Grace all the work (hall crown, 
Thro' everlaſting days; 


It lays in heav'n the topmoſt . 3 
And well deſerves the praiſe. = 
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ClxVII. I 


| GR A 8 E.! - hal . ds to thow 8 


Who truly ſinners are; 
Sunk and diſtreſt, Ap: taſte and know, 
Their heav'n is only there. 


Thus Grace, free grace, moſt fweetly TTY 
* DireAMly come, who will, ' 

& Juſt as you are; for Cukler receives. 
<< Poor helpleſs finners . 


We thirſt, O Lonp; give us each tay 
To taſte more of this Grace, 

More of that ſtream, which from the Rock 
Flow'd thro” the wilderneſs. | 


1 1 Grace alone that feeds our ſouls, 
race keeps poor ; 
And, O that nothing de x but Grace 
M lay rule for evermore. 


HAPPINESS m G OD. 
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Y Gop my rtion, and m 
M My e ; N we. 
e but thee, in heav'n above, - 


on this Wy ball, 


. « 
- * 
0 * * 
F 
* 
5 ” F * * 
F : * * 
- 
* 


4 
A ! 4 a 1 - 
* : n . 
5 Y 
— * 4 x 
— 3 E 4 
— v * 
E = * * 
© Ls - 
2 9 * & 9 o * . * ; i 44 
F Ge 1 o . 
, " 
1 TI. OY OE RAID ITE TPNT ᷑ĩ Ü ͤ—— ⁰ eg len | d 
„e —_ Mr 
_ \ LL 


[ 128 ] 
What empty things are all the ſkies, : 


And this inferior gd. | | 
There's nothing here de erves my Joys. 
There 8 org like my Gov. 8 
F brigh e, the burning fun, == 
 . Scatters his eeble r 8 
Tis thy ſweet beams create my non; 
If thou withdraw, tis night. N 


44 


© And whilt upon 0 bee bet; 


=  _ Amongſt the ſhades I roll, 
le my REDEMER ſhews bis bead, 

| | " OF is maxying with, my ſoul. | 
I , To thee we owe our wealth. Tr friends, 


And health, and ſafe abode + - 8 
Thanks to thy name for meaner he, 


e üg. Gop 


1 
oo 


How vain a toy is lit ring wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee? ey 
| Or what's my ſafety or my health, 
Or all wy friends Ras 1d oa 


Were I poſſeſſor of the earth, = 
And = the ſtars my om 
8. Without thy graces and thy ſelf 
Il were a wretch undone. 


Let others ſtretch their arnis like ſeas, - 
And graſp in all the ſhormamam 
Grant me the viſits of thy Nun. Sh 1 $X 5 5 
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CLXIX. 


ü MY God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 

I cannot live if thou remove, ; 
For thou art ALL in ALL. : 


* 


Thy ſhining, ce 1 ; 8 
This GEE where I dwell; | 
»Tis Paradiſe when thou art here: 
If thou depart, 'tis hell, 


The ſmilings of yay Hong 
ey 


How row 7 
Tis heav'n to tb 
And no where 


Was eric, 


e- but there. 


To thee, and thee alone, | 
The Angels owe: their bliſs | 
They fit around thy gracious f one, 
And dwell where }Jzsvs is. 


Not all the harps above 

Can make a heav'nly place, OPT 

If Gop his reſidence remove 
Or but conceal his face. —- 


Nor earth, nor all the ſæy, 
Can one delight afford; 
No, not a drop of real joy, 
| Without thy preſence, LORD. 


Be thou the ſea of Love, | 24 
Where all my pleafures zvalte..: 5.1555; 
The circle where my paſſions move, he OS + 
And center of my * END 


| And yet, how far from thee. 1 liel 


1 


| : To thee my ſpirits fly, _ 


With pure, ſincere 


* 7 
Dear Jxsus, raiſe me higher. # 
1 n 2 FS | LES ME RIA 
CLAN, 


M 1 Goo! the ſpring of all my joy, 5 


| "Fearleſs of hell and gaſtly death, 


Tue life of my deli Lage, 
The glory of my ey bright da * 
And comfort of my nights 


In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 


-My dawning is 8 Fo. 
He is my-foul's frieet Monnmo-STAR» 5 
And de my ring 8 oh 


The op' ning heav'ns andund me ſhine | 


With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
While Jz$sUs ſhews his heart is mine, | 
And whiſpers, ny am his . | 


My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 
| At that tranſporting word, 


| "_ up with joy the ſhining way 


. 5 embrace my deareſt Lokp. FS 


. 


I'd break thro' ev'ry foe; > 


5 The wings of love, and arms of faith, 


Should bear me conqu 'ror thro”. 


4 wy 
4 : : | k * jt 9 
7 es Then ſhall 1 foe thy lovely ſow: e 
ee 1 $6 Tem! 
Wich ſtrong immortal eyes 5 5 
L And feaſt upon thy unknown prac, „ 
828 N 5 3 1 
4 3g 2 
4 Ks, 7 — — 1 . - : 2 x 2 52 
COS Fa : >» & 4 
8 | N 
2 'F P's 


OM this s unfeln heart of mine 


>, 
* 

— * , 
SD. 
% 


* . 


en 
HAR DNESS op HEART LAMENTED. 
CLxXXI. g 


M Y Heart, how dreadful hard it is 18 * 
How heavy here ies 


Heavy and cold within m V breaſt, n 
Juſt like a Wed 6 ice ! C1902 


When ſmiling mercy courts my foul 
With all its heav'nly charms, 4 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing, | 
Would thruſt it from my arms. | 


Againſt the thunders of thy word 
Rebellious L have ſtood ; f 

My heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath 3 
And terrors of a Gov. r RN 


ad | 


Pad 
— 


Dear SAVIOUR, foo this rock of ming kit 
In thine own crimſon ſea 


None but a bath of blood dvins WES 
Can melt the flint rg AE 3.30 
* * ' N * 


cLKxII. id : alfa, 28 


O' For x. glance of heav'nly days ft 


\ 
| 
N 
23 
31 
— — 
- 
| . 5 
r ͤ ˙—ÜJ 


To ny this ſtubborn ſtone away 3 N 
And thaw with beams of love divine "TV 2 | 
This heart, this boten beach of ming,” My: 


5 2 
P: = : So; # 
we EY 5 % 0 . Ws 


The rocks can rent; ab card jan ge, { 
'The ſeas can roar; the mountains v4 aka 3 * 9 8 
Of feeling ee = We 


AS 


1 8 
To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lon, an adamant would melt 
But I can read each moving line, — 
And nothing move this heart of mine. 


% — 


| LE "Thy judgments too unmoy'd I hear, 
Amazing thought !) which Devils fear: 
oodneſs and wrath in vain combine, 
'T 0 ſtir this ſrapid heart of mine. 


But ſomething yet can do the. deed, 

And that dear ſomething much I need: 

O ! may thy SriIxIr now refine | 
F rom _—_ and melt this heart of mine. 


* 


- 


rein 
0 UR HEART, that flinty ſtubborn thing, 


3 That terors cannot move, 
TDahat fears no threat!nings of his wrath, 


. a 1 Shall be diſſol d by love: 
Ny . che flint away, 
TLouhat would not be refin'd, 
© And from the treaſures of his; 
Beſtow a ſofter mind. 
There ſhall his ſacred” SyizrT FRY $6 
And deep engrave his La am; 
And ev'ry motion of our fouls e 
8 To ſwift obedience draw. Ds: 2 
0 "Tins K pu DatVitivii down, ANG ee 
£5 * And We hall render praiſe; 7 25 S 5 
* _We the dear people of his love, | 0 
ST And he 9 Dye” ee 2 
| 3 | 


* 


IP . 147 
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9 CLXXIV. | | 
WW HEN I can read my title clear 
To manſions in the ſkies, 
I bid farewel to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


- 


» 


Should earth againſt m ſoul | 
And helliſh darts be bur''d:; engage, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, f 
And face a frowning world. 1 


Let cares like a wild Auge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall, 

May I but ſafely Teach my home, | 
My Gop, my Heav'n, my All. 


There ſhall I bathe my weary ſoul 
In ſeas of heav'nly reſt, 


—_—_ I 


And not a wave of trouble roll, 1 
Acrom ro irs ASE 
= * ; . * — ſy TT” n F | — 


5 LINN 


TESCEND from heay'n, immortal . - 
Stop down and take us on t WIDgs, "v5 
And mount and bear us far abuee 
The trach of theſe inferior . e 


Beyond, beyond this 13 ſky, - Woo rep] 
Up where eternal ages rollll. 
"Where folid pleafures never die, 1 bes X 
oo fruits immortal feaſt hs foul. _ REES; 


4 
* F _ 
* 
© Hd oo * 9 4 - * 
; 5 : a © 
7 7 * = % G - 
» 
«4 - = 2 1 * 0 
— * : 


A <P 


© for 4 6ght, 4 pletfins acht, 
Of our Almighty FaTyeR' 
There ſits out SAVIOUR: exo 
Cloth'd 1 in a ö 


e [ 


ur own. 


Adorin faints around kim ſta K 
And thrones and pot before him fall ; 3 


The Gop ſhines 
And ſheds ſweet p 


racious thro”. the 
lorles on them all 


O what amazing 


. 


- 


1 they feel, 
den harps "they fing, 


While to their 
And fit on ev'ry heay*nly hill, 


And ſpread the triamphs of their King! ! 


When ſhall the day, dear Loxp appear 
That I ſhalt BAT to dwell above, 45 


And ſtand and 


bow amongſt e 
And view. 15 


ty face, TEE 


em there, 
ng 4 and loye 2 


” CLEXVL. 


T Send 22 105 of earth 5 =: 


y ye tempters of the mind, 


Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful on, 
-And yy a8 e Ty 


- Your. 8 were onion 
Down to the 


\ 


al 


gulph of back ee: . LI 


And whilſt I liften'd to your ſong, 


our ſtreams had e en convey'd me there. , 


d with light, 


4 I'S & hong — — * Mt 


8 1 adore thy matchleſs grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark 8 % 


TDhat drew me from thoſe tre 
8 8 25 Br 8 meh e 


bi W a # 


8 


* 5 1. 


4 = 

+ 

* 4 * 
0 „ 
at oP » 


C 
| Now to the müfling Teilt ; above 
I ſtretch my hands, e my TY ; 


O for the Siniors of 3 dove, 
5 T's Veas me to the upper ſkies ! 


There from the boſom of my Geo, 
Oceans of endleſs pleafures roll ; 


There would I fix my laſt abode, 
And drown the ſorrows of my. foul. 


+ 4 3 ___ - # e. 7 9h > S* #4 1 


— — 
15 AWAY: with our förrowy und fear 1” 
1 Believers will ſoon be at home; 
The city of fairits ſhall appear, 
The day of eternity come: 
| From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
- Fly up to our native abode; 
The houſe of our Farnzkx above, 
- The palace of angels and God. | 


Ah ! who upon earth can Prey 
Tue bliſs that in heaven they ſhare? 
And who this dark world would not leave, 
And cheerfully dye to be there? 
Where CHIsT+ is our Light and our * 
And we by reflection ſhall ſhine ; 
Wich him everlaſtingly One, 
And £3 in efulgence divine! 125 
er at "thy word, 46 be M 1 e 
wetter in Thee to be gone; al Gs 
- And, ie Thee in glory appear, Sas 


3 1 


r or thy throne: 
r 5 


e * 
2 2 af q ” 
"* , W 
"Ent © "Sv & AS 
- N * * ” ** 
aa r N 
* „ % : A. 
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| The tears ſhall be wip'd from our eyes, 
| When. Thee we behold in the cloud ; 
And echo the joys of the ſkies, 
And ſhout to the trumpet of Gop. _ 


| . 
H 0 L. 1 N . 8. 
cLXXVIII. 
O * That the Lord would guide my ways 
O that "ny Gor woul gran 
: that m OD WO me grace, 
1 Tuo know and de his will We 


ap 0 ſend thy Spart down to write 

| . "IS Thy Law upon my heart 3 
1 Nor let my tongue n Abele. 
5 = 3 : 2 Nor uſt the Har part. 


From vanity turn x of my eyes ; 
VCL et no corrupt defign, 
Nor covetous deſires ariſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 


Order my fades by thy word, 
And make my heart fincere ; 
Let fin have no dominion, Lord, | 
But keep my conſcience clear. PP. 


Ws: Make me to walk in thy commande, 8 
T.is a delightful ad, 988 
Nor let my head, or heart, or bande. 4 3 | 
8 1980 wy Go... r 


[237 J 
CLXXIxX. 1 
(CHRISTIANS in your ſev'ral ations, 


Dutiful to all relations, - 
Give to each his proper due: 8 8 : 
i not their unkind behaviour = „F 
ake you diſobey your/Saviouk, =_ 
His comminid 's the rule for you. * 


PARENTS, be to children tends 3 | 
. Ca1LDREN, -full obedience render . . 
To your parents, in the Lox : 2 
Never ſlight, nor diſreſpect them: 
Nor thro' pride; when old, reje& hem; 
Tis the precept of the Word. | 


Wivzs, to huſbands ) yield 3 
HusBAnDs, with a kind affection 
| Cheriſh, as yourſelves, your wives. - 
MaAsrERS, rule with moderation, | 
Sway'd by 3 nat by paſſion, 


To the ſeriptures ſquare your lives. 8 


SERVANTS, ſerve your maſters truly; 
Not unfaithful, nor unruly, 


To the good nor to. the bad; SPED 
Not refuſing what you're budidels (2 5 G7 
Nor replying when you're chidden 3 N 
| Tis the ordinance of GD. 9 1 


Wenn C22: 
This ſhall ſolve th important queſtion, | 
| * thou rt a real chriſtian: 7's | 
2 2 each golden dream: 
3 far t than lip-exprethon, >: $304} 175 | 
Tou- ring notions, great profeſſiun, 
| Tig thall ſhew your love to him... 


N.3. 


K 


FA * 
{ 


— 


| Ss | 
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CLK. 

. 80 O let our lips and lives expreſs 
Wi The holy Goſpel we profeſs; 
do let our works and virtues fhine, 


_ 
_ .T o prove tun docdine all divine. 


Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad. "23 
The honors of our SAVIOUR-GoD;, a 
When the: ſalvation reigns within. n 
And grace ſubdues the pow'r of lin... 25 


3 5 

O.ur fleſh and . muſt be a 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride; 
While juſtice, temp'rance, truth, * love, 
_ Our inward picty approve. 


—5 "+" 


roger 6-0 - Va ae 


” * 


— 2— SO Gi 


D T0 Religion bears our ſpirits * 
While we expect that ble 
The e appearance of the — 
gp her Faith ſtands leaning on his word. 


4 =» : 5 Ns BOTS 2255 e on en 


1 0 % 1 L I 1 *. 


88 | ELXXX1. 
13 RD, ir wou the grace impart,” 
Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 339; 
1 hall as my MAS be... 
4 0  Rooted. | in humility. — EY 


From the time chat thee LKnow = SHEÞ 
Nothing: would I ſeek below ; - 8 
Aim at nothing great or him 
PET bots} in hear, — eye. . SBS 


— 
bs 
32 . 24 8 *s 
4 i : a TY 
— i - 3 - Ig . 
% 123 £Y EY abs * bt £844 % +> 9 * 
: [ ». —. 722 
* Fa 8 
» "w#.. "» 
4 * * M4 
1 7 * 7 9 
I No? 5 N 
2 = * 9 
— & 4 aw - * 
As * a? l a 
OY Ln —— 
- = . 
| >, : 


L 139 J 
Simple, teachable, and mild, 3 
Chang'd into a little child; 90 


Pleas'd with all the Lon p provides 
Wean' d from all the world min 


FATHER fix my foul on thee ; x 

Ev'ry evil let me flee ! | 
Nathing want beneath, aberes.. | 
H appy in thy. precious love. ; 


SE tO 2075 4, 
0 that all ma ſeek, and nd 
Every good in 17 join'd | 2 

Him let Iſrael ſtill adore, 

Truſt him, praiſe him 5 


- * » &&. 
* wi ai. Li ho. ah. AS Law tj Kt 46. m „ —_— * 
* 


8 clxxxll. Nun ** 


GHEW pity, Loxp; O Lond, . 


Let a repenting rebel live: 


. 


Are not thy mercies large and free = HER 
A not a fene truſt in thee? 


My crimes are great, but don't EY, 


— wp ob: 


he pow'r and, glory of thy grace | 
Great Gop thy 3 hath no bound, 
So let thy pard ning love be found, . 7 
O waſh my ſoul from ev'ry n, 25 e 
And make my guilty conſcienee EH 


Here on my heart the burden le, IE 5 285 


Lad 


And paſt offences pain my eyes. 755 1 


| My lips with His my ſins Sn, bs 2 2 


- Agaipit thy law, againſt thy grace, 5 . 3 5 
"ns 95 Bag Dy "hat ai Go Ve 


A Y 4 £ 
. 4 24 TEE” 
% 


= = 
— . OS 
3 ” * * * v P ſe 4 * N * * 
* N = 1 4 6 . F e K 12 44 8 
"oo +48 1 
2 Mr 4 SM 4 . 3 ' 
. it 7 A , FA 
ba L a 


een eee eee fine ang een, 


1 : No outward- 
Eee: 2 * W lies "gap. within. 


Huh po e 
_— Thy blood can make ine white as N 
No 1 types £ could cleanſe me ſo. WS x 


While 
Nor 1 
xy Lox, 1 hear thy pard' ning voice, PN — 9 
N bra CAIRN broken e 3 4 


1 


* 
. 4 7 * 


I muſt pronounce thee juſt, in death; 
And if my foul ware ſeatty bac 


Thy righteous law approves-it well. 
Vet fave a trembling ſinner, 1 


Whoſe hope, ſtill hov'ring round thy wida,. 


Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there, 


Send ſure _—_ _— deſpar. 


: * 
4 vs i ; : 


5 * C 
Ow — — 2 
_ wy 


" CLXXXIM. Pankl bt 2d Parr” 


FP LC RD, Lam vile, conceiy'd in fin ; 


And born unholy and unclean ; 


Sprung from the man whoſe guilty fall 


Corrupts * race, and taints us 


\ £ 


| Boon 2 as we draw our infarit-breath, | 
The ſeeds of Sin, grow up for Death: 
Thy Law demands a perfect 5 3 


But we're defil'd in ev Ty part. 


« 4. Jaws #5 


- Behold, I fall before thy a, 


M only refuge is thy Er 
4 oh can Re me me aa; 


5 Geb! thy bloc als” 


wr: Kuffieient 4s atone; 


HATH 2 


* rde and Bel i FE ON 
„ nor ſoul, atk Br es 1 


* 
* * 

_ 
. - 

3 
r ” 
' FF. 

bo 8222 
* 1 A 


2 | © | ; 
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* CLXXXIV. PASLM 51. 3d. Paar. 


0 Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners ery !- 

Tho” all my crimes before thee lie, , 
- Behold them not with angry look, 1 * 7 
But blot their mem ry from * book. 


Create my nature pure within, | 

And hed ſoul averſe to fin : 85 | 

Let thy wood Spihay ne'er depart, $37 - 
-Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


J cannot live without thy light ; 24 

- _— out and baniſh'd from thy ſight : Ep | 
| He holy joys, my Gop, relbore, - TEE 
An guard rhe that I fall no more. 


My foul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt ; 
Look down, O Lorp ! with pitying eye, 
And fave the ſoul condemn'd 1 to die. _ _ 


. 


Then will L teach the world. thy ways; 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 1 
I'll lead them to my * 's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard' ning Gop. | 


O may thy love inſpire m 7 * tongue 75 
Salvation {hall be afl m MA | 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join 10 b W 2 
8 T he LORDS N21 ftrength and rig aa. 2 


: » = 
PR 1 1 . N RY Fo . 


e * 5 e Th 

"ESUS; e thy road besseres | 
The bane. of ſelf. admiring love! 

NJ 8 make me feel and on with ſhame, . 

I els and worſe than nothing amn. 

Ib pe leaſt of faints with pity ſ ern: 

| * ee lade i in . 


— o 


®- 
* 


» Fora PYBLIC FAST. 


ere 
ok dis all aenssled here; 


Wn thy preſence ſtand, 
oll up unjted pray r. 
r. #F . 
Faf this oor ſinful land. 


Oft have we, each in private, pray d 8 
Our Country might find grace. 
Nov hear the fame petitions made 
A In this appointed place. : 
Or, if amonęſt us ſome be met, 
So careleis af their ſin, 
They have not cried for mercy yet, 
Loxp, let. them no begin, — 
O may we all, with one conſent, 
Fall low before thy throne, © - 
With tears, the nation's ſins lament, . 
The Church's, and our own. 


- Great Gov, of hoſts, deliv'rance. bring, 
Quide thoſe that hold the helm; 
Support the ſtate ; preferve the King; 
And ſpare the gwlty realm. 


Or if the dread decree be paſt, 

5 And we mult feel thy rod, 
May faith and patience hold us faſt 
1ᷣ0õ⸗ dur correcting Gon. 


rr 


. $2 3 en, * | 
- Whatever be oufYeſtin'd caſe, - 
C 
Que us his Gpſpel and his Grace 
WL ke And then thy will be done. 


1 

* 

* | 
TY 


. 
. * 99 9 
. _ * * * = 
Sn ' >} N . 
. » ” « 
; da tb 4 , ” y 
+. a . . 


op But ere one fleeting hour is paſt d. 
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ANCONSTANCY LAMENTED. 


CLXX XVII. 5 
HY is my heart ſo far from thee, 
My Gon, my chief delight? # 
| Why are my thoughts-no more by day 
With thee, no more- by =_— s 8 
Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ? 
Where can fach ſweetneſs be 
As I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ? 


When my forgetful ſoul Arge 
vj The ſavor of thy | 
Muy heart preſumes Es loſe 
FE he reliſh all my days. 


The flatt'ring world employs 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my taſte, 
And to pollute wy Joys. 


PE Trifles of nature or of art, 
With fair deceitful charms, 

| Intrude , into my thoughtleſs heart, 
And thruſt me from thy arms. 


Then I repent, and vex my ſoul | 
That I ſhould leave thee fo :* * 
Wie will thoſe wild affections roll, 
That let a SAVIOUR 5. 


* Make haſte, my days, to reach the gal, 
'And bring my heart to reſt- 

=P» the dear center of my ſoul, 

« Jay wag e 8 red. 


is; : 
_ 2 - 
” * * 
; — ( * 
« ©; 
* © 
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CLXXXVIII. 
Ie the Loxp; but ah ! how far 
My thoughts from the dear object are ; 
T'his e heart, how wide it roves! 
And fancy meets a thouſand loves. 


If my ſoul burn to ſee my Gop, 
J tread the courts of his abode ; 
But troops of rivals throng the place, 


And tempt me off, before his face. 


Would I enjoy my Loxn alone, 
I bid my paſſions all be gone 


All but but my love; and charge my will . 
To bar the door, and guard it ſtill. 


But cares or trifles make, or find 
Their ſecret inlets to the mind; 


Till I with grief and wonder ſee 
Huge crouds betwixt my Lokp and me. 


Look gently down, Almighty Grace, 
Priſon me round in thine embrace; 
Pity the foul that would be thine, 
And let thy pow'r my love conane, 


CLXXXIX. 


| e R D J=su, when, when ſhall it be 


That I no more ſhall break with thee ? 
When will this war of paſſion ceaſe, 
And my free foul enjoy thy peace ? 


Here I repent, and ſin again; 

Now I revive, and now am ſlain; 

Slain by the ſame unhappy dart, 
Which O!] too often wounds my heart, 


| . 5] 

O SAviouR, when, when ſhall J be, 
A garden ſeal'd to all but thee ? 

No more expos'd, no more undone, 
But live and grow to thee alone ? 


Guide thou, O LorD, guide thou my courſe, 


And draw me on with thy ſweet force ; 


Still make me walk, ſtill make me tend, 
By thee, my way, to Gop my end. 


LEDE DID DID DUDE ID DE DADE 
jJ:V-'D 6M ET. 
CXC. PsarmMm 50: 1—6 


TH Lob, the Judge, hefore his throne 


Bids the whole earth draw nigh : 
The nations near the riſing Sun, 
And near the weſtern ſky. 


Thron'd on a cloud, our Gop ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way; 

Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


Heav'n from above, his call ſhall hear, 
Attending angels come; 

And earth and hell ſhall know and fear 
His juſtice, and their doom. 


But gather all my ſaints,” he cries, 
That made their peace with God 
e By the RED ERMERꝰs facrifice, 
6 And ſeal'd it with his blood. 


« Their faith and works brought forth to lim 
Shall make the world confeſs 


. My ſentence of reward is right, 
And neay” n adore my grace.“ 


a tu lf 
hq ths 3 1 n 
* | ”. 
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75 L9' ae comer its REY deſcending 


Once for favor'd ſinners ſlain |! 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train: 

Hallelujah 
Hallelujah! Amen. 


Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
"Deeply wailing, : 
Shall the true MssrAk fee. 


Ev'ry Iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
leav'n and earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate him, muſt confounded 
Hear the trump proclaim the day; 
Come to judgment! 
Comt Yo judgment came 1 / 


Now Redemption, long expected, 
- - Dee! in ſolemn pomp appear ! 
3 9 his ſaints by man rejected, 
No thall meet m in the air! 
Mata . a 
See the day of Goyp appear 


= INS thine own Bride and 8 pirit, 
* = i Z 5 Haſten, Lox, the gen' ral Saks 255 
I — 2 he new heav n and earth t' 1 Fees 

3 3 thy pining 8 Beust 8 
TERS 9 All wel S v5 2 


S FA 


3 . ns reſounding manſions ring 
* riches of thy grace, | z S 


(149 1 
Yea! Amen! Let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne |! 
SAVIOUR, take the pow'r and glory: 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own ! 
O come quickly, 12 
Hallelujah] come, + SS come 
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O When my righteous Joncs ſhall come, 


To fetch his ranfom'd people home, 
Shall J among them ſtand ! 
Shall ſuch a w orthleſs worm as 1, 


So ſinful and unfit to die, 


Be found at thy right hand? 


[ love to meet among them now, 


Before IEHOVARH's feet to bow 


Tho? viler than them all: 
But who can bear the piereing thou ght ! 
What if my name ſhould be left out 
When he for them ſhall. call 


Dear LoxD prevent it by thy grace, be 9 TR 
O let me ſee thy ſmiling face 

In this my gracious day: _ 
Thy pard'ning voice, O let me hear 


To ſtill my unbelieving fear, — 121.2 


Nor let me fall away 


e faints let me be founn gn 


_Whepe'sr the AxchAx EL s trump ſhall ſown 


Jo ſee thy lovely face: 
"Th laudeſt of the croud I'll fing, 
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Tux KINGDOM or CHRIST. 


| CXClIII. 
REHOlcE, the Lord is King, 
Your Gop and KING adore ; 
Mortals give thanks, and ſing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice ;. again I ſay, Rejoice, 


Je$vs the SAviour reigns, 
The Gop of truth and love ; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above: 
Lift up your heart &c, 


His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and heav'n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our IJEsus giv'n: 
Lift up your heart &c. 


He fits at Gop's right hand, 
Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 
Lift up your heart &c. 


_ Rejoice in glorious hope, 
IEsus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his Servants up 
To their eternal home : | 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' Archangel's voice; 
The tramp of Gop ſhall ſound, Rejoice ! 


„ . 
CXCIV. PsALM 72. 
'$ REAT Gov, whole univerſal ſway, * 
I The known and unknown worlds obey 3 
Now vive the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 


The ſcepter well becomes his hands, 
All heav'n ſubmits to his commands ; 
His juſtice thall avenge the poor, 

And pride and rage prevail no more. 


With pow'r he vindicates the juſt, 

And treads th' oppreſſor in the duſt : 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt, 
Till hours, and years, and time be paſt. 


As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down; 
His grace on fainting fouls diſtils, 
Like heav*nly dew -on thirſty hills. 


The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The ſhades of overſpreading Death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And deſerts bloſſom at the ſight. 


The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne- 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


— 8 aha 

CXCV. PAsLIM 72. 2d. PART. 
ES Us ſhall reign where'ere the ſun 
Does his ſucceſſive journeys run: 

His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to ſhore, 

Till moons ſhall wax and wane no mares - . 


O3 
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The glories of his righteouſneſs, 


207. {+ 
To him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head; 


His name, like ſweet perfume, ſhall riſe 
With ev'ry morning-facrifice. 


People and realms of ev'ry tongue 

Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong; 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim | 
Their early bleſſings on his name. 


Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns ; 


The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains, 
The weary fnd eternal reft, 


And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 


Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring 
Peculiar honors to our KING; 


Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the loud AMEN. 
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CXCVI. Psarm 98. 
OY to the world; the Loxp is come 
Let earth receive her King: 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature ſing. 


Joy £0 the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 

et men their ſongs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 
Repeat the ſounding joy, 


He rules the world with truth and grace; 
And makes the nations prove 


And wonders of his love. 


Tiras © / A 


CXCVII. 
THE Law commands, and makes us know : 


W hat duties to our Gop we owe ; 
But 'tis the Goſpe/ muſt reveal 
Where lies our ſtrength to do his will. 


The Lato diſcovers guilt and fin, 
And ſhews how vile our hearts have been; 
Only the Gel can expreſs 


Forgiving love and cleanting grace. 


What curſes doth the Law denounce, 
Againſt the man that fails but once 
But in the CD CHRIST appears, 
Pard' ning the guilt of num'rous years. 


My ſoul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the Lato; 
Fly to the hope the Geſpel gives: 

The man that truſts the promiſe, lives. 


CXCVIII. 
80 you that reſt upon the Law: 
And madly ſeek Salvation there : 
Look up to the flames that Moſes faw ! 
And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair, 


— a 


But I'll retire beneath the croſs ; 3 
SAVIOUR, at hy dear feet I lie : 

And the keen fd that Juſtice draws, . 
Flaming and red, thall paſs me by. 
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N O begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in IEsv's name; 

Ye, —— Jesv's kindneſs prove, 

8 Triumph in Redeeming Lovs. 


Ye, who ſee the FATHER's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love. 


Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears ; 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; 

See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love. 


Ye, alas ! "who long haye been, 
Willing flaves of death and fin ; 
Now from bliſs no longer rove/, 
_ Stop—and t taſte Redeeming Love. 2c 3-1 


Welcome, all by ſin oppreſt, £ 
Welcome all to*JesUs CHRIST; 
Nothing 1 him from above, 
Nothing but Redeeming Love. 


ine ſubdu'd th' infernal pow'rs, 
His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
_ Mighty in e Love. 


-Hither then- your muſic bring 8 

Strike aloud each joyful ſtrin ng 2h 
Moxtais join the hoſts above, 3 

8 to praiſe — Lor. ä 


0 that ER cou'd for ever fit _. 
With Mary, at the Maſter's feet, 


O Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 


is only portion, Loxp, be mine, 5 A 


-Qur joy, our heav'n on earth be this,.. 


„EL 1881 J. 


When his SPiriT leads us home, 
When we to his glory come; rg 


We ſha!l all the fulneſs prove 
Of our Lorv's Redrenping Love: 


Aeon — 1 
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CC. 


When ſhall we find our Tonging 1 
All taken up by thee? 5 
O'! may we pant and thirſt to prove 
The Line of redeeming love, 
he love of CuR18T ſo free, 


Gor oy knows the love of Gon, 
() that it now were ſhed abroad 

In each poor longing heart! 
For love I'd ſigh, for love Fd pine, 


, - 
* 


Be mine this better part. 


Be this our happy choice! 3 
Our only care, delight, and bliſs, 5 He gb 


To Hear the ee 8 voice. 


- : ry - 


SS 


Thy otly 1550 may we require, Ui br 
8 NINE on earth beneath deſire, teh, 


Nothing in heav'n above: fr 
Let earth and all its trifles go, 1-083, 
ee us, O Loo! thy love to Kew RJ 
| + Give us thy precious love. 


5 * * £ - 
m_ T7. has Ty Ta 
 \ a. 


[ 154 ] 


CCI. 


LOVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n, to earth come down f 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown: 
2 thou art all compaſſion, 
ure, unbounded love thou art; 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 
Enter ev'ry longing heart 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spinrr, 


Into ev'ry troubled breaſt ! 

Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt : 
Take away the love of ſinning ; 
Alpha and Omega be ; 

End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty, 


Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive 

Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave 

Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above; 

Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing; 
Glory in thy precious love. 


Carry on thy new creation, 

Pure, and holy may we be; 

Let us fee our whole ſalvation, 
Perfectly ſecur'd by thee ! 

Change from glory into glory, 

Till in heav'n we take our place; 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loft in wonder, love and praiſe. 


* 


$ 
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| eil. 
N O T with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lok, 
Yet we rejoice tober is name, 
And love him in his word, 


4 


On earth we want the ſight 
Of our REDEEMER's face, 

Yet, LoRD, our inmoſt thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace, 


And when we taſte thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 

Unfpeakable, like thoſe above, 
And heav'n begins below. 


—— _ 


CCIII, 
H APPY the heart were graces reign, 
Where Love inſpires the breaſt : 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt, 


Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear ; 

Our ftubhorn fins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there, 


Tis Love that makes our cheerful fect 
In ſwift obedience move; 

The Devils know and tremble too; 
But Satan eannot love. 


This is the grace that lives and ſings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
*Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful firings 


In the ſweet realms of bliſs, 


- - 
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Before we quite forſake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 


The wings of Love bear us away 
To ſee our ſmiling Gop. 


wi ES 


ei. 
ET worldly minds, the world purſue, 
What are its charms to me 
Once I admir'd its trifles too, 
But grace has ſet me free. 


Its pleaſures now no longer pleaſe— 
No more content afford : 

Far from my heart be joys like theſe, 
Now I have known the Lorp. 


As by the light of op'ning day, 
The ſtars are all conceal'd; 

So earthly pleaſures fade awa 
When JEsus is reveal'd. 


Creatures no more divide my choice! 


I bid you all depart 


His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fix d my roving heart. 


Now Lozp, I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee ; 

But—may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthlefs worm like me ? 


Yes, tho' of ſinners I'm the worſt, 
[ cannot doubt thy will; 

For if thou hadft not lov'd me firſt, 
J had refus'd thee ſtill. 


©; 
| CAE | 
Je J love thy charming name, 
'Iis muſic to my ear; 
Fain wou'd I found it out ſo loud 
That earth and heav'n might hear. 


Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport, and my truſt; 

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is ſordid duſt. 


All my capacious pow'rs can wiſn, 
In thee moſt richly meet ; 

Nor to my eyes is light ſo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


O may thy grace ſtill cheer my heart 
And ſhed its fragrance there 


The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
"Tt he cordial of its care. 


I'll ſpeak the honors of thy name 
With my laſt lab'ring breath ; 

When ſpeechleſs, claſp thee in m arms; 
My joy in life and death 


„ 
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CCYI. 
H O W vaia are all things here below 
How falſe, and yet how fair 
Each pleaſure has its poifon too ; 
And ev'ry ſweet, a ſnare, 


The brighteſt things below the fy 
Give but a flatt'ring light; 

We ſhould ſuſpect ſome danger nigh 
Where we 5 delight. 
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Our deareſt joys, and neareſt friends, 


T he partners of our blood ; 


How they divide our wav'ring minds, 


And leave but half for Gop. 


The fondneſs of a creature's love. 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe ? 

'T hither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


Dear SAVIOUR | let thy beauties be 
My ſoul's eternal food; 

And Grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 


ll. 


| | . | 
＋ AK E my poor heart juſt as it is, 
Set up therein thy throne ; 
So ſhall I love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone. 


Complete thy work, and crown thy grace, 
That I may faithful prove, 

And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 
Which only wnifpers love. 


W hich teaches me what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do; 

Which covers me with ſhame when I 
Do not thy will purſue. 


This unction __ ever feel, 


This teaching from my LoRD; 
And learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy ſoul-reviving word. 


T an F 


CCVIII. 


T I S a point I long to know, 
Oft it cauſes anxious thought; 

Do I love the Lord, or no ? 

Am TI his, or am I not? 


If I love—why am I thus ? 
Why this dull and lifeleſs frame— 
Hardly ſure can they be worſe, 
Who have never heard his name 


Could my heart ſo hard remain— 
Pray'r a taſk and burden prove 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain 

If I knew a SAvIOUR's love? 


When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild : 
FilPd with unbelief and fin, 


Can I deem myſelf a child ? 


If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do; 
You that love the LorD indeed,. 
Tell me—is it thus with you ? 


Yet—I mourn my ſtubborn will— 
Find my fin, a grief, and thrall— - 
Should [ grieve for what I feel, 

If I did not love at all ? 


Could J joy his ſaints to meet 
Chooſe the ways I once abhorr'd— 
Find, at times, the promiſe ſweet— 
If I did not love the Lord ? 


P 2 
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Loxp, decide the doubtful caſe ! 
Thou who art thy people's Sun ; 


Shine upon thy work of grace, 
Tf it be indeed begun 


Let me love thee more and more, 
27 I love at all, I pray; 

If I have not lov'd before, 

Help me to begin to-day, 


2 
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CCLX, 
HE Saviour ! O what endleſs charms 
Dwell in the bliſsful ſound ! 
Its influence ev'ry fear diſarms, 
And ipreads ſweet comfort round. 


Here Pardon, Life, and Joys divine, 
In rich effuſion flow, 
For guilty rebels loſt in ſin, 
And doom'd to endleſs woe. 


Th' Almighty Former of the ſkies 
Stoop'd to our vile abode ; 

While angels view'd with wond'ring eyes, 
And hail'd th' incarnate Gov. 


'O the rich depths of love divine ! 
Of bliſs, a boundleſs ſtore | 

Dear SaviouR, let me call thee me ; 
I cannot wiſh for more! 


* 


On thee alone, my hope relies; 
Beneath thy croſs I fall; 
on Feats my life, my ſacrifice, 
Iy SAVIOUR, and my ALL! 
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CCX: 
M Y Gon, I am thine, 
What a comfort divine, 
What a bleſſing to know that my Jesus is mine 


In the heavenly LAud, 
Thrice happy I am; name. 
My heart it doth dance to the ſound of thy 


True pleaſures abound 
In the rapturous ſound; found. 
And whoever hath found it, hath Paradiſe 


My Jesvs to know, 
And feel his blood. flow, 
*Tis life everlaſting, 'tis heaven below. 


Yet onward I haſte 
To the heavenly feaſt; 
That, that is the fulneſs: but this is the taſte. 


And this I ſhall. prove, 
Till with joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens of IESsUs's love. 


— 
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COCAT. - 


HOU only ſov'reign of my heart, 

My refuge, my almighty friend ; 
And can my ſoul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 


Whither ! ah whither ſhall I go, 

A wretched wand'rer from my Lorp?. 
Can this dark world of fin and woe, , 
One glimpſe of happineſs afford ? 


P. 3. 
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Eternal life, thy words impart: 

On theſe my fainting ſpirit lives : 

Here ſweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than the whole round of nature gives... 


Let earth's alluring joys comhine; 


While thou art near, in vain they call, 
One ſmile—one bliſsful ſmile of thine, 
My deareit Loxp, outweighs them all. 


Thy name my inmoſt pow'rs adore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care. 
Depart from thee—'tis-death—'tis more, 
Jis endlefs ruin, deep deſpair. 


Low at thy feet my ſoul would lie; 
Here ſafety dwells, and peace divine: 
Still let me live beneath thine eye; 
For life, eternal life is thine, 


—_— 
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CCXL. 


THou lovely ſource of true delight, 

Whom I unſeen adore ; 

Unveil thy beauties to my fight, 
That I may love thee more. 


Thy glory o'er. creation ſhines; 
But in thy ſacred word | 

I read in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lorp. 


*T is here, whene'er my comforts droop, 
And fins and ſorrows riſe, 
Thy love with cheerful beams of hope 

My fainting heart ſupplies. 
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. But ah! too foon the pleaſing ſcene 
Is clouded o'er with pain; 

My gloomy fears rife dark between, 
And Lagain complain. 


Jesus, my Loxp, my Life, my Light, 
O come with bliſsful ray; 

Break radiant. thro” the thades of night. 
And chaſe my fears away. 


Then ſhall my foul with rapture trace 
The wonders of thy love; 

But the fall glories of thy face. 
Are only known above. 


— — em 


—— 


CCXIII. 
19 not I love thee, O my LoR ? - 
Behold my heart and fee ; 
And turn each curſed Idol out, 
That dares to rival thee, 


Do not I love thee from my ſoul 2 

Then let me nothing love: 

Dead be my heart to ev'ry joy, 
When 1 cannot move. 


Is not thy name, melodious ſtill, 
To mine attentive ear? | 

Doth not each pulſe with pleaſure bound, 
My SAaviouRr's voice to hear. 


Thou know'ſt I love thee, deareſt Lozp : 
But O! I long to ſoar, 
Far from the ſphere of mortal joys, 
That I may love thee more, 


| 
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CCXIV. 
THou hidden love of Gop, whoſe height, 


W hoſe depth unfathom'd ao man knows; 
I fee from far thy beauteous light, 
Inly I figh for thy repoſe: 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it finds reſt in thee. 


Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 

That ſtrives with thee, my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of ev'ry motion there: 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 


When it has found repoſe in thee, 


O hide this f from me, that I 
No more, but CHRISH in me may live 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling luſt furviye : 
In all things may I nothing ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek, but thee, 


Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 

I am thy Love, thy Gop, thy All!“ 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To. taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


— — 


CCXV. 
FATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines? 
How high thy wonders riſe ! 


Known thro? the earth by thouſand figns, 
By thouſand thro” the ſkies. | 


( 165 J 


T hoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r ; 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſk1!l ; 

And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
We read thy patience ſtil]. 


But when we view thy great deſign 

_ To fave rebellious worms; 

Where vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms: 


Here the whole Dz1Ty is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs, 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The Juſtice, or the Grace. 


Now the full glories of the LAM 
Adorn the heav'nly plains, * * 
Bright angels learn IMNANOEL's name, 

And try their choiceſt ſtrains 


O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong; 8 
Wonder and joy ſhail tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
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SI. 


QWEET the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Which before the croſs I ſpend ; 

Lite, and health, and peace poſſeſſing, 

From the ſinner's dying friend. 

Here I'll ũt for ever viewing 

A lercy's ſtreams, in ſtreanis of blood, 

Precious drops my ſoul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with Go. 


N N «wie — — — LE a —— 
T * 2 


11 


Truly bleſſed is this ſtation, 


Low before his eroſs to lie: 
While I ſee divine compaſſion 
Floating in his languid eye. 
Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lats I gaze; 
Love I much, I've much forgiven, 
I'm a miracle of grace | 


Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears is feet 1':] bathe ; - 
Conſtant till in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 
May I ſtill enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jzsvs go 
Prove his wounds each day more healing, 
And himſelf more deeply know. 


CCXVII. 


ESUS, and ſhall it ever be 

A mortal man aſham'd of thee ? 
Scorn'd be the thought by rich and poor, 
O may IL. ſcorn it more and more. | 


Aſham'd of Jesus ! ſooner far 

Let ev'ning bluth to own a ſtar : 

Aſham'd of Jzsvs ! juſt as ſoon 

Let midnight bluth to think of noon. 
2 


Aſham'd of IEsus ] cf that friend 

On whom my heav'nly hopes depend 
It muſt not be—be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


11 


Aſham'd of Jx SUS] yes I may 
When I've no crimes to waſh away; 
No tear to wipe, no joy to crave, 
No fears to quell, nor ſoul to ſave. 


Till then (nor is the boaſting vain) 
Till then, I' boaſt a Saviour ſlain. 
And O ! may this my portion be, 
That SAviour's not afham'd of me. 
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CCXVIII. 


Now by the bowels of my God, 

His ſharp diſtreſs, his ſore complaints, 
By his laſt groans, his dying blood, 
I charge my foul to love the ſaints. 


 Clamour, and wrath, and war, be gone 
Envy and fpite for ever ceaſe ; 

Let bitter words no more be known 
Amoneſt the ſaints, the ſons of peace. 


The Sp1RIT, like a peaceful dove, 

Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtrife ; 
Why ſhouid we vex and grieve his love, 
Who ſeals our fouls to heav'nly life? 


Tender and kind be all our thoughts ; 
Thro' all our lives let mercy run: 

So Gop forgives our num'rous faults, 
For the dear ſake of CHRISTH his Sox. 


1 168 J 
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ESU, Lok, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of peace, 
Bid all jars for ever ceaſe. 


By thy reconciling love, 

Ev'ry ſtumbling- block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear; 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here. 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful and kind, IS 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogether like our LORD. 


Let us each for other care, 
Each another's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 


Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above, 

On the wings of angels fly, 

Shew how true believers die. 


* — 


CCXX. PSALM 133. 

LEST are the ſons of peace, 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are one, 
Whoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and plcaſe, 
Thro' all their actions run, 
Bleſt is the pious houſe 

Where zeal and friendſhip meet, 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled yows, 
Make their communion ſweet, =» 


I 


Thus when on Aaron's head 
They pour'd the rich perfume, 
The oil thro? all his raiment ſpread. 
And pleaſure fill'd the room. 


Thus on the heav'nly hills 
The ſaints are bleſt above, 


Where joy like morning dew diſtils, 
And al the air is love. 


CCXXAT. 
8 IV ER of concord, Prince of peace, 
Meek, lamb-like Son of Gop, 
Bid our unruly paſſions ceaſe, 
O quench them with thy blood. 


O let thy love our hearts conſtrain, 
Jzsus, the crucify'd | 

What haſt thou done our hearts to gain? 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd and dy'd | 


Us into cloſeſt union draw, 
And in our inward parts, 

Let kindneſs ſweetly write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 


Who would not now purſue the way 
Where JInsv's footſteps ſhine ? 

Who would not own the pleaſing ſway 
Of charity divine ? 


O let us find the ancient way, 
Our wond'ring foes to move, 
And force a frowning world to ſay, 
SEE HOW THESE CHRISTIANS LOVE, 


A 


l 
CCXXII. 
E T pa names no more 
The Arft world o' erſpread; 


Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in CHRIST their head. 


Among the ſaints on earth 
Let mutual love be found; 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 
With mutual bleffings crown'd. 


Let envy and ill-will 
Be baniſh'd far away ; 

Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip dwell, 
Who the ſame Lokp obey. 


Thus will the church below 
Reſemble that above, 

Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 

And ev'ry heart | is love. 


AT THE MEETING. AND PARTING OF 
CarisTIAanN-F RIENDS. 


CCXXI. 
KINDRED in Cur1sT, for his dear ſake, 


A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
"The Joys which only he can give, 


228 and me by grace tis given 

now the SAviouR's precious name, 
* ſhortly we ſhall meet in heav'n, 
Our hope, our way, our end the ſame. 
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May he, by whoſe kind care we meet 
Send his good SPIRIT. from above; 


Make our communication fweet, - 
And cauſe our heart to burn with love. 


Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When chriſtians meet together thus; 
We only wiſh to ſpeak of him 
Who liv'd, arid dy'd, and reigns for us 


We'll talk of all he did, and faid, 
And ſuffer'd for us here below, 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's dig for us now. 


Thus, as the moments pals away, > 
We'll love and Wonder and Adore, 


And haſten on the Florious da), 


When we ſhall fleet to part ho more, 


*” = 
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CCXXIV- 
BEESSED be Gop who lets us ſee 
Each other in proſperity, 

And makes our hearts rejoice ; 
Now, Lox, let flames of ſacred love, 
In ev'ry boſom freely move, 

And tune our cheerful voice. 


What hell-deſerving worms are we! 

Dear SAvlovx, to thy wounds we flee, 
To hide our fin and ſhame; 

Worthy art thou, of all our praiſe, 

JEsu, how wond'rous is thy grace, 
How excellent thy name ! 
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Strong in faith, Lox, let us ſtand, 
Foin heart with heart, and hand in hand, 
To propagate thy cauſe; 
Provoke to love and holineſs, 
And walk in unity and peace, 
Obedient to thy laws. 


May Cnhalsr be one with us, and we 
Be one with him eternally, 1450 
Whom heav'n and earth adore: 
Lord, let our union here be ſweet, 
And rs we all at laſt may meet 
In heav'n, to part no more. 


ä — 
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SWEET the time, exceeding ſweet, 
When the ſaints together meet; 
When the SAviounx is the theme, 
When they join to ſing of him. 


Sing we, then, eternal love, 

Such as did the FATHER move; 
He beheld the world undone, | 
Lov'd the world, and gave his Sox. 


Sing the Son's amazing love; 
How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Liv'd and dy'd to fave our race. 


Sing we too, the SpIRIT's love ; 
With our wretched hearts he ſtrove; 
Things of precious CHRIST he took, 
Gaye us hearts and eyes to look. 


a 
Sweet the place, exceeding ſweet, 
Where the ſaints in glory meet; 
Where the SAVIOVR's Hill the theme, 
Where they ſee, and fing of him. 
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CCXX VI 
H' Arxichᷓv calls us now to part ; 
But we, abiding in his love, 
And graven on the SAviouR's heart, 
Shall ſhortly meet again above. 


What tho' we leave our deareſt friends, 
To meet no more while here we ſtay ; 
We're ſure in joy that never ends, 

To meet on I Es u's marriage-day. 


Invited thither, let us ſtrive 

T' accompliſh all our work below; 
To gain the earneſt, Gop ſhall give 
Of heav'n, and reſt, to which we go. 


Let us be ſtrong tis Gop commands 
Very courageous let us prove; 


Stengthen our knees, and raiſe our hands 
Our portion is EMANUAL's love. 

No other. bliſs we ſeek beſide, 

No other peace but CarisT's alone; 


And he our dang'rous way ſhall guide, 
And lead us to his FATHER's throne, 


Amen——let JEsus ſay, Amen 

And ſoon the wiſh'd-ſor ſeaſon bring 
Together quickly let us reign, 

And everlaſting anthems ſing: 


Q3, 


( 174 J 
CCXXVII. 

BL EST be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part; 

Our bodies may far off remove, 

We {til] are join'd in heart. 


Join'd in one Spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go, 

And ſtill in J Esu's footſteps tread, 
And do. his work below. Re I 


O let us ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beſide; 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But — crucity'd. , 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace, 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 


And grace to anſwer grace. 


Thus let us haſten to the day 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, 
When death ſhall all be done away, 

And bodies part no more. 


 - CCXXVIIL.. 
LCR , when together here we meet, 
And taſte thy heav'nly grace; 
Thy ſmiles are fo divinely ſweet, 
We're loth to leave the place. 


But, Loxp, tho' we muſt part a while 
Upon the ſacred road; . 
Yet let thy face upon us ſmile, 


And keep us cloſe to Goo. 
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This, only this we humbly crave, 
While earth is our abode ; 


That we with CHRIST and ſaints may hay. 
Communion on the road. 


And fince our fellowſhip below, 
Affords fuch joy and love; 

We long its full extent to know | 
In better worlds above. 


There void of all diſtracting pains, 
Our ſpirits ne'er ſhall tire; 

But in ſeraphic, endleſs ſtrains, 
Redeeming love admire, 


All fin and ſorrow from ch heart, 
Shall then for ever fly; 


Nor ſhall a thought that we muſt part, 
Once en the joy. 


I . 
MORNING AND EVENING. 


CCXXIX, 


G2: O 7 of my life, thro” all my days, 
uf pow'rs ſhall ſound thy praiſe; 

The pad ſhall wake with op'ning light, 

And warble to the ſilent night. 


When anxious cares wou'd break my reſt, 
And grief wou'd tear my throbbing breaſt, | 
Thy tuneful praiſe I'll raiſe on high 


And check the murmur, and the ſigh... 
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When death o'er nature ſhall prevail, 
And all the pow'rs of language fail ; 
Toy thre' my ſwimming eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot ſpeak. 


But O] when that laſt conflict's o'er, 
And I am chain'd to fleſh no more, 
With what glad accents ſhall I riſe, 
To join the muſic of the ſkies ! 


Soon ſhall I learn th' exalted ſtrains, 
Which echo thro? the heav'nly plains, 
And emulate, with joy unknown, . 
The glowing ſeraphs round thy throtie. 


The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathlefs ſoul can live; 
A work ſo ſweet, a tlieme fo high, 
Demands, and crowns eternity. 


CEXXX. © 


M x 90s how endleſs is thy love ! 


hy gifts are 2 Ev'ning new; 
And Morning mercies from above 
Gently diſtil like early dew. 


Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 


Great guardian of my fleeping hours; 
Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all my drowſy pow'rs. 


I yield my pow'r to thy command 
To thee I conſecrate my days 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. _ - 
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Rl S E, my ſoul, adore thy Maker; 
Angels praiſe join thy lays, 
With them be partaker. 


Sov'reign Loxp of ev'ry ſpixit, 
In thy light lead me right, 
Thro' my SAVIOUR'S merit. 


Thou this Met waſt my protector, 
With me ſtay all this way, 3 
Ever my director. 


Leave me not, but ever love MY 
Let thy peace be my bliſs 
Till thou hence remove me. 


Holy, holy, holy, Giver 
f all 250. ſite and food, 
Reign ador'd for ever. 


Glory, honor, thanks, and bleſſing, 
ONE in TRHREE, give we thee, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


r 


CCXXXII. PALM 3. 
O Lorp, how many are my foes, | 
In this weak Nate of fleſh and blood 


My peace they daily diſcempoſe; 
But my defence 210 hope is Gon. 


Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee I rais'd an ev'ning cry ; 

Thou heardſt when I began to pray, 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 


* : 
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Supported by thine heav'nly aid, 

I laid me down and flept ſecure; 
Not Death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Though I ſhould Wake and "rife no more. 


But Gop ſuſtain'd me all the night; 
Salvation doth to Gop belong: 

He rais'd my head to ſee the light, | 
And make his praiſe my morning ſong. 


* 


—_ 
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CCXXXIII. 
ES Us, thou all- ſuſtaining Word, 
My fallen ſpirit's hop; 
After thy lovely likeneſs, Lok, 
O when ſhall I wake up? 


— 


Thou, deareſt Lord, thou only art 
The Life, the "Truth, the Way; 

Quicken my ſoul, inſtruct my heart, 
My ſinking footſteps ſtay. 


Of all thou haſt,” on earth below, 
Or heav'n above, to give; 

Give me thy bleſſed felf to know, 
In thee to walk, and live: 


Fill me with all the life of love, 
In myſtic union join 

Me to thyſelf, and let me prove 
The fellowſhip divine. 


Open the intercourſe between 
My longing foul and thee, 

Never to be broke off again 
To all eternity. 
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Grant this, O Lox, for thou haſt dy'd 
That I might be forgiw'n; 

Thou haſt the righteouſneſs ſupply'd 
For which I merit heavin. 


3 
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CCXXXIV. 
ONCE more, my ſoul, the riſing day 
Salutes thy waking eyes; 


Once more, my. voice, thy tribute pay. 1 
To him that rules the ſkies. 


—— TOY 
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My tongue ſhall ſpeak his praiſe; 
My ſins would rouſe his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 


|| 

| 

*Tis he ſupports my mortal frame; | 
| j 


A thouſand wretched ſouls are fled 
Since -the laſt ſetting ſun, | 

And yet thou length neſt out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 

Dear God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilſt I enjoy the light ; 

Then ſhall my ſun in ſmiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſant night. 


— 


CCXXXV. 5 
ESUS, fairer than the Morning, 
When the light-o'erſpreads- the ſkies, - 

Our benighted world adorning, 

With thy brighter beams ariſe ; 

Chaſe the darkneſs | 

That o'er{preads our inmoſt ſouls. 
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Bleſſed Shepherd, we adore thee 
For the mercies of the night ; 
And rejoice with ſongs before thee, 
Great reſtorer of the light ; 
Gop of mercy, | 


Give us pardon, grace, and peace. 


Condeſcend, almighty SAviouR, 
Through this day to be our guide; 
Keep us in thy fear and favour, 
Keep us near thy bleeding ide : 
Keep and guide us 

Till we ſee thee, face to face. 


r 
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EYE NIN G. 

GEE, my ſoul, thy day Ang, 
Gloomy niglit her mantle ſpreads ; 

The bright fan withdraws his ſhining, 

And the ſtars unveil their heads; 

Look to JEsus, 

He's thy never-ſetting Sun. 


Let thy guardian care ſurround us, 
Thro' the watches of the night; 
And from ev*ry ill defend us, 

Till we ſee the morning-light ; 

Be our keeper 


Till all danger ſhall be o'er. 


When the night of death o'ertakes us, 
And we ſee the light no more; 
Be not abſent, nor forſake us, 
Till we ſtand on Canaan” s ſhore : 
Then admit us 


Into realmy of endleſs day, 


E } 


CCXXXVII. 
Tus far the Lok p has led me on, 
Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days, 
And ev'ry Ev'ning ſhall make known 
Some freſh memorial of his grace. 


Much of my time has run to waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my home; 
Bur he forgives my follies paſt, 

He gives me ſtrength for days to come. 


I lay my body down to fleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed Angels keep 
Their watchful ſtations round my bed. 


In vain the ſons of earth and hell, 

Tell me a thouſand frightful things; 

My Gop in ſafety makes me dwell ) 
Beneath the thadow of his wings. 


Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy preſence ne'er depart 
And in the Morning make me hear 
The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 


Thus when the night of Death ſhall come, 
My fleth ſhall reſt beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet falvation in the found. 
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CCXXXVIII. 
FRE I fleep for ev'ry favor 
This day ſhew'd, by my Gon, 
I will ble my Savytous. 
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O my Lond ! what ſhall I render 


To thy name, ſtill the ſame, 
Gracious, good and tender. 


Leave me not, but ever love me ; 
Let thy peace be my bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


Viſit me with thy falvation ; 
Let thy care now be near, 
Round my habitation, 


Thou, my Rock, my Guard, my Tower, 
Safely keep, while l ſleep, 
Me, with all thy power, 


So, whene'er in Death I ſlumber, 
Let me riſe, with the wiſe, 
Counted in their number. 


CC XXXIX. 


READ Sov'reign, let my Ev'ning ſong, 
Like holy incenſe riſe ; 8 
Aſſiſt the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty ſkies, 


* hrough all the dangers of the day, 
Thy hand was {till my guard, 

And ſtill to drive my wants away, 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar d. 


Perpetual bleſſings from above 
Incompais me around, 
But O how few returns of love, 


Hath my CREATOR found! 
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What have I done for him that dy'd, 
To fave my wretched foul? f 
How are my follies multiply*d, 
Faſt as my minutes roll! 


LoRD, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 

And to thy grace my foul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee. 


Sprinkled afreſh with pard*ning blood, 
I lay me down to reſt, 

As in th” embraces of my Gop, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 


* 
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S 
N O farther go to- night, but ſtay, 
Dear SAvI OUR, till the break of day; 
Turn in, dear LoRD, with me: 
And in the morning when I wake, 
Me in thine arms, my JEsvus, take, 
And Lil go on with thee. 


8 — 
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CCXLI. 


OW, from the altar of our hearts, 
Let flames of love ariſe ; 
Aſſiſt us, LoRD, to offer up 
Our evening . ſacrifice, 


wake our love, awake our joy, 
Awake our heart and tongue : 
Bleep not when mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into a ſong. 
| R 2 
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Minutes and mercies multiply'd, 
Have made up all this day ; * 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fleet, and free than they. 


New time, new favor, and new joys, 
Do a new ſong require; | 
Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our heart's deſire. 


Lord of our time, whoſe hand hath ſet 
New time upon our ſcore; 
Thee may we praiſe for all our time, 
W hen time ſhall be no more. 


* 
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 CCRXLH. 
ES US, the all-atoning Lams, 
Lover of loſt mankind; 
Salvation in whoſe only name - 


A ſinful world can find; 


We aſk thy grace to make us clean 
We come to thee our Gop : 

Open, O Lox, for this day's fin, 
The fountain of thy blood. 


Hither our ſpotted fouls be brought, 
And ev'ry idle word, | 

And ev'ry work, and ev'ry thought, 
That hath not pleas'd our Loxn. 


Hither our actions righteous deem'd 
By man, and counted good, 
As filthy rags by Gop eſteem'd, 
Till ſpriakled by thy blood. 


188 ] 
To us then O vouchſaſe thy pow'r 
For pardon ſtill to flee; 


And ev'ry day, and ev'ry hour, 
To wath ourſelves in thee. 


i 4-45 vo 1- SLE: 
NTERVAL of grateful ſhade, 
Welcome to my weary head 
Welcome ſlumbers to mine eyes, 
Tir'd with glaring vanities. 


Thou, my ever bounteous Gop, 
Crown'ſt my days with various good: 
Thy kind eye that cannot ſleep 

"Theſe defenceleſs hours ſhall keep. 


What if death my fleep invade ? 
Should I be of death atraid ? 
Whilſt encircled by thine arm, 
Death may ſtrike but cannot harm, 


With thy heav'nly preſence bleſt, 
Death is life, and labor reſt. 
Welcome ſleep, or death to me, 
Still ſecure, for ſtil] with thee. 


E 20 
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CCXLIV. 


ETEENAL ſource of ev'ry joy | 
Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, , 
While in thy temple we appear, 
To hail thee, ſov'reign of the year. 
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Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand ſupports and guides the whole: 
The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, 5 
And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies. 


The flow'ry ſpring, at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land : 


The ſummer rays with vigor ſhine 


To raiſe the corn, and cheer the vine. 


Thy hand in autumn, richly pours 
Thro' all our coaſts, redundant ſtores, ' 
And winters, ſoften'd by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 


Seaſons, and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand ſucceſſive ſongs of praile ; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 

With morning-light, and ev'ning ſhade. 


Here in thy houſe let incenſe riſe, - 
And circling Sabbaths bleſs our eyes ; 
Till to thoſe lofty heights we ſoar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 


* 


CCXLV. 


| THE Lond of earth. and ſky, 


The Gop of ages praiſe |! 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. | 
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Barren and wither'd trees, 

We cumber'd long the ground; 3 
No fruit of holineſs 

On our dead touls was found ; 
Yet did he us in mercy ſpare 
Another, and another year. 


When Juſtice bare'd the word, 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The wy of our LoRD 
Cry'd—< Let it ſtill alone: 
The Father mild inclin'd his ear, 
And ſpar'd us yet another year. 


Tesus, thy ſpeaking blood 
From Gop odtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer _ 
Thou did(t in our behalf appear, 
And lo! we ſee another year. 


Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound. 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


OMNIPRESENCE or GOD, | 


CCXLVI. PsAu 139. 6 


LED. thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me throꝰ; i 
Thine eye commands with piercing view | 
My ritng and my reſting hours, | 


My heart and fleſh, with all their pow'rs. 


Pi 
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My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my Gop diſtinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op'ning lips they break. 


Within thy circling pow'r I ſtand ; 
On ev'ry tide T find thy hand ; 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
I am ſurrounded ftill with Gon. 


If up to heav'n I take my flight, 

"Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in light; 
Or dive to hell, there vepgeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 


If, mounted on a morning ray, 

I fly beyond the weſtern ſea, 

Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arxeſt the fugitive. 


Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy ſight- 
Beneath the fpreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 


Woulq; kindle darkneſs into day. 


Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great Gop, they're both alike to thee; 


Not death can hide what op will py, | 
And hell hes naked to eye. - - 


O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 


Where'er I rove, where'er I reit 


Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 


Conſent 


* 
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CCXLVII. 
FATHER of mercies, in thy houſe 


Smile on our homage, and our vows ; 
While with a grateful heart we ſhare 
Theſe pledges of our SAv1ouR's care. 


The Saviour, when ts heav'n he roſe 
In ſplendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow, 


Hence ſprung th* 4p:fles honor'd name. | 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 
Hence dictates the Prophetic ſage; N 

And hence the Evangelic page. 


In lowlier forms, to bleſs our eyes, 
Paſtors from hence, and Teachers riſe ; 
Who, tho' with feebler rays they ſhine, 
Still gild a long extended line, 


From CHRISTH their varied gifts derive, 
And fed by CnrisT their graces live: 
While, guarded by his potent hand, 
Midſt all the rage of hell they ſtand. 


So ſhall the bright ſucceſſion run 
Thro' the lat courſes of the fun ; 
While unborn churches by their care 
Shall riſe and flouriſh large and fair. 
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Jesus our Lord their hearts ſhail know, 
The ſpring, whence all theſe bleſſings flow: 
Paſtors and People ſhout his praiſe | 
'Fhro” the long round of endleſs days. 
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Wo CCXLVIII. 
R! S E, my ſoul; and ſtretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace; | 
Riſe from tranſitory things 
Tow'rds heav'n thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 
To feats prepar'd above. 


Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe ; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, _ 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource ; 
So a foul that's born of Goo 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upwards tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace, 


Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onward to the prize; 
Soon our SAVIOUR will return 
Triumphant in the ſkies: 
Yet a ſeaſon and you know 
Happy entrance will be giv'n; 
All our ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heav'n. 


_ CCALIX. 


REAT Gop ! thy glories fnall employ 
My holy fear, my humble joy; 

My lips in ſongs of honor bring 

Their tribute to th' eternal king. 


Earth and the ſtars, and worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his throne ; 

All nature hangs upon his word, | 

And grace and glory own the Lozp, 


Th' eternal Law before him ſtands ; 
His Juſtice with impartial hands 
Divides. to all their due reward, 
Or by the ſcepter or the ſword. 
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His Mercy, like a boundleſs ſea, : 
Waſhes our load of guilt away ; 
While his own Sox came down and dy'd, | 
T” engage his Juſtice on our ſide. | 


Each of his words demands my faith ; \ 
My ſoul can reſt on all he ſaith; © © +7 | 
His Truth inviolably keeps, | 

The largeſt promiſe of his lips. 
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O tell me with a gentle voice, ee | 
Thou art my Gop,” and I'll rejoice! | 
Fill'd with thy love, I dare procla m | 
The brighteſt konors of thy name. | 


7 jb 3 
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BEFORE JeHovan's awful throne, 

Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy; 
Know that the Loxp is Gop alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men : 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs ; 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe ; 

And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


Wide as the world is thy command! 
Vaſt as eternity thy love ! 
Firm as a rock thy tuth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years-fhall ceaſe to move. 


—_— 


CLI. PsaLM 33. 

| R EJOICE, ye righteous, in the 'Lokp, 
This work belongs to you : | 

Sing of his name, his ways, his word, 

How holy, juſt, and true 


His mercy and. his righteouſneſs, 
Let heav'n and earth proclaim ; 

His works of nature and of grace, 

Reveal his wond'rous name. 


His wiſdom and almighty word, 
The heav*nly arches ſpread : 

And by the Spyit of the Loxp, 
Their ſhining hoſts were made. 
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He bid the liquid waters flow © 
To their appointed deep; 
The flowing ſeas their limits know, 
And their own ſtation keep. 


Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth, 
With fear before him ſtand : 

He ipake, and nature took its birth, 
And reſts on his command. 


He ſcorns the angry nations” rage, 
And breaks their vain deſigns ; 

His counſel ſtands thro” ev'ry age, 
And in full glory thines. 


CCLII. Psaim 19. 


TH ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue etherial ſky, 
And ſpangled heav*ns, a ſhining frame, 

Their great original proclaim : 


Th' unweary'd ſun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r diſplay, 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land, 

The work of an almighty hand. 


Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale; 
And nightly, to the liftning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth : 


Whilſt all the ſtars, that round her burn, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tüdings, as they roll, 

And ſpread: the truth from pole to pole. 
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What though in ſolemn ſilence, all 
Move round the dark terreſtial ball ; 


What though nor real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant ords be found ; 


In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 

The Hanp that made us is Divine. 


CCLIII. Ps ALM 34: 8. 9. 
Tfuurnaur Lord, thy goodneſs reigns 
Thro' all the wide celeſtial plams ; _ 
And its full ſtreams redundant flow 
Down to th' abodes of men below. 


Thro' Nature's works its glories ſhine ; 
The cares of Providence are thine ; 
And GRAc erects our ruin'd frame, 
A fairer temple to thy name. 


O give to-ev'ry human heart 

'To taſte, and feel how good thou art ! 
With grateful love, and holy fear, 

'To know, how bleſs'd thy children are. 


Let nature burſt into a ſong ; 

Ye echoing hills the notes prolong ! 
Earth, ſeas, and ſtars, your anthems raiſe, 
All vocal with your MaxeR's praiſe ! 


Ye Saints with joy the theme purſue ! 
Its ſweeteſt notes belong to you ; 
Choſen, by this eternal king, 


For ever round his throne to ſing, 


* = 
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WIEN all thy mercies, O my God; 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, | 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loft 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd 
And all my wants redreſt; 

When in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoub 
Thy tender care beftow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


When in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran; | <4] 

Thine arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


When worn by ſickneſs oft haſt thou. 
With health renew'd my face. 

And when in ſins and ſorrows ſunk, 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 


Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ, 

Nor is the leaſt a cheerful] heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


Thro' ev'ry period of my life 
Thy goodneſs U'1! purſue; 
And after death in diſtant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 
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Thro' all eternity to thee 
A joyful ſong I'll raiſe ; 
But O! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


L. | J 


QALVATION O the rapt'rous ſound ! - 


For Adam's fallen, guilty race; 
Come let us ſpread the news around, 
For Go hath ſav'd us by his Grace. 


Among his ſaints ſhall we abide, 
Among his ſons obtain a place; 

- Ele&, redeemed, ſanctify'd, 

And ſav'd thro' faith alone, by Grace. 


O for the hour, when we within 
His courts above, ſhall fee his face 
From pain, from ſorrow, and from ſin 


Completely ſav'd, and ſav'd by Grace. 


_ CCLVI. 


100 our REpEtMER's glorious nam 
Awake the ſacred ſong! | 


O may his love (immortal flame) 
Tune ev'ry heart and tongue. 


His love what mortal thought can reach. 
What mortal tongue diſplay ? 15 
Imagination's utmoſt ſtretch r 

In wonder dies away. 
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Let wonder ſtill with love unite, 
And gratitude and joy; 

Tesus be our ſupreme delight, 
His praiſe our beſt employ. 


Iksus, who left his throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliſs, 

And came to earth to bleed and die :— 
Was ever love like this 


Dear Lorp, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee ; 

May ev'ry heart with rapture ſay, 
The SAviouk dy'd for me.” 


O may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue, 

Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred ſong. 


abs. 
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CCLVII. 
NI Y SavrouR, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praiſe, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ! 


Thou art my everlaſting truſt, = 
Thy goodneſs I adore | 


Send down thy grace O bleſſed Lon p, 
That I may love thee more. 


My feet ſhall travel all the length | ; 
Of the celeſtial road, — 


And march with courage in thy ſtrengthg,, 
To ſee my Father-Gop, | 


8.3. 
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en am Eid with fore diftreſs 


For ſome ſurpriſing ſin, 
1']l plead thy perfect righteouſneſs, 
And mention none but thine. 


How will m my lips rejoice to tell 
The vict'ries of my king 


My ſaul, redeem'd from fin and hell, 


Shall thy ſalvation ſing. 


My tongue, ſhall all the day proclaim 
Ay Saviouk and my Gop, 

His death has brought my foes to ſhame, 
And drown'd them in his blood. 


Awake, awake, my tuneful pow'rs ; 
With this delightful ſong 

I'll entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. 


— — 


CCLVIII. 


PLUNG' D in a gulph of dark deſpair 
We wretched ſinners lay, 


Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark _ glimm'ring day. 


With pitying eyes the Prince of grace- 


Beheld our helpleſs grief ; 


He ſaw, and (O amazing love) 


He ran to our relief. 


Down from the. ſhining ſeats. ory. 
With joyful haſte he fled, 

Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, N 
Aud dwelt among the dead. 
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O! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Sav1ouR's praiſes ſpeak. 


Angels! aſſiſt our mighty joys, _ 
Strike all your harps of gold; 

But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 1 
His love can ne'er be told. | 


\ 


CCLIX. 
COME let us join our cheerful ſongs 
With Angels round the throne ; 


U 

'Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, - 
But all their joys are one. 
ö 


Mortby the Lamb that dy d, they cry, - 
To be exalted thus : 


Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
Far he was flain for us. 


—_— 
— Ad 


Jzsvs is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine ; 

And bleſſings more than we can give, 1 
Be, LoRp, for ever thine. 


Let all that dwell above the ſky, 
And air, and earth, and ſeas, | 

Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe; 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the facred name 

Of him that fits upon the throne. . 
And to adore the Lams.. 
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e CELX. : 
12 Gop, the only wiſe, 
Our SAviouk and our King, 


L“et all the ſaints below the ſkies, 
Their humble praiſes bring. . 


"Tis his almighty love, 

His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from ſin and death, 

And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


He will preſent our ſouls - 
Unblemiſnh'd and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 

With joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace 
And make his wonders known. 


To our REDEEMER=-Gopd 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs. 


— 
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'CCEXI.. 
PET us love, and fing, and wonder, 


— 


Let us praiſe the Saviour's name! 


He has huſh*'d the Law's loud thunder, 


He has quench'd mount Sinai's flame z 
He has waſh'd us with his blood. 


He has brought us nigh to Gop. 
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Let us love the LoR DB who bought us, 
Pity'd us when enemies ; 


Call'd us by his grace, and taught us, 
Gave us ears, and gave us eyes: 
He has waſh'd us with his blood, 
He preſents our fouls to Gop. 


Let us ing tho? fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to bear us down ; 
For the Lokp, our ſtrong ſal vation, 
Holds in view the conqu'ror's crown: 
He who waſh'd us with his blood, 
Soon will bring us home to Gop, 


Let us wonder, grace and Juſtice, 
Join, and point to mercy's ſtore : 
When thro” grace in CHRIS our truſt is, 
Tuſtice ſmiles, and aſks no more : 
He who waſh'd us with his blood, 
Has ſecur'd our way to Gop. 


Let us praiſe, and join the chorus, 
Of his faints, enthron'd on high; 
Here they truſted him before us, 
Now their praifes fill the 1k 
Thou haſt waſh'd us fix & thy blood, 
Thou art W LAMB of Gop. 


Ves, we praiſe 1 gracious SAVIOUR 
Waonder, love, and bleſs thy name; 
Pardon, Lorn, our poor endeavour, 
Pity, for thou know'ft our frame. 

| Waſh our ſouls and ſongs with blood, 
| For by thee we come to God. 


1 


. CCLXII. 


ccT Is FiyisH'pd ” the REDEEMER ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head; 
Whilſt we this fentence ſcan, 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 
Behold the conqueſts of the Loxp, 
Complete for helpleſs man. 


Fin1sH'D the righteouſneſs of grace, 

FIxIsH'd for ſinners, pard' ning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid: 

Accuſing Law cancell'd by blood, 

And wrath of an offended Gon, - 
In ſweet oblivion laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim? 
The Law no longer can condemn ; 
Faith, a releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, 
The priſon-houfe a whiſper hears, 
25 Look him, and let him go.” 


O unbelief, injurious bar 

Source of tormenting, fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply ? 

Where'er thy loud objections fall, 

« *T1s FIꝑxIsH'p,“ ſtill may anſwer all, 
And ſilence ev'ry cry. 


His toil divinely finiſh'd ſtands, 
But ah | the praiſe his work demands, 
Careful may we attend 
Concluſion to our fouls be this, 
Becauſe falvation finiſh'd is, 
Our thanks ſhall never end. 
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O For a thouſand tongues to ſing 
My dear REDEEMER's praiſe ! 
The A of my Gop and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 


JE sus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe ; 

*T is muſic in the ſinner's ears, 
»Tis life, and health, and peace. 


He breaks the pow'r of cancell'd fin, 

He ſets the Pris'ners free; 

His blood can make the fouleſt clean, 
His blood avail'd for me. 


He ſpeaks, and liſt'ning to his voice, 
New life, the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
'The humble poor believe. 


Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe, ye dumb, | 
Your looſen'd tongues employ ; | 

Ye blind behold your SAviouR come; | 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


——_—_— * —— 


CCLXIV. 
Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt; 
O tune our ſouls to praiſe thy name, 
Tesus ! unchangeable, the ſame! 


Glory to thee auſpicious Lams | 

Thou holy Log, thou great I AM 

With all our pow'r thy grace we bleſs ; 
Our joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs, 
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Live, ever glorious IESsus! live, 
Worthy all bleſſings to receive 
Worthy on high eathron'd to it, 
With ev'ry pow'r beneath thy feet 


Bleſſings for ever on the Lams ! 
Who bore the curſe for ſinful man; 
Let angels found the facred name, 
And ev'ry creature fay, AMEN. 


2 * — — 


CCLXV. 


AKE and ſing the ſong 

F Of Moſes and the LAuB; 
Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 

To praiſe the SAviouR's name. 


Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing pow'r, 


Sing how he intercedes above, 


For thoſe whole fins he bore. 


Sing till we feel our hearts 

Aſcending with our tongues, 
Sing till the love of fin departs, 

And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


Sing on your heavn'ly way, 
Ye ranſom'd ſinners ſing; 


Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 


In CnhRISTH th' eternal King. 


Soon ſhall we hear him ſay, 
Ve bleſſed children come ;** _ 
Soon will he call us hence away, 


And take his wand'rers home. 
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There ſhall our raptur'd tongue 
His endleſs praiſe proclaim ; 


And ſweeter voices tune the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lams. 


— * 
_ — 


CCLXVI. PSaLM 103. 


O Diess the Lorp, my ſoul 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe favors are divine. 


O bleſs the Loxo, my ſoul ! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, 

And without praiſes die: 


*Tis he forgives thy fins, 

Tis he reheves thy pain; 
*Tis he that heals thy ſickneſſes, 

And makes thee young again. 


He crowns thy life with love, 
When ranſom'd from the grave; 
He that redeem'd my ſoul from hell, 

Hath ſov'reign pow'r to fave. 


RR RT” I. II TEES —— 


He fills the poor with good; * | 
He gives the ſuff*rers reſt ; 1 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And juſtice for th” oppreſt. 


His wond'rous works and ways 
He made by Moſes known; | 
But ſent the world his truth and grace _ 
By his beloved Sox. 
T. 
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CCLXVII. 


LCD. when my thoughts, delighted, rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love; 

The ſight revives my drooping heart, 

And bids invading fears depart. 


Guilty and weak, to thee I fly, 

On thy atoning blood rely, 

And on thy righteouſneſs depend ; 

My Lorp, my SAaviouR, and my Fi RIEND. 


Be all my heart, be all my 15 
Devoted to thy ſingle praiſe ! 

And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 


- 


* 
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CCLXVIII. 


B the blood of the LAMB, 
The Martyrs o'ercame ; 
And its virtue continues for ever, the ſame. 


The world and its god 
Shall in us be ſubdu'd, 
By virtue divine of our Advocate's blood. 


For us it was ſhed ; 
And he roſe from the FY 


His atoning oblation for ſinners to plead, 


He prays for his own, 
And he {till will pray on, 


Till complete in his 1 image, we riſe to his thre 
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CCLXIX. 


Now to the LAM that once was flaing 
Be endleſs bleſſings pad; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head. 


Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 


Haſt ſet the pris'ners free, 
Haſt made us Kings and Prieſts to Gop, 
And we ſhall reign with the. 


mm 


CCLXX. 


COME and let us ſweetly join, 

CurisT to praiſe in hymns divine 
Give we all with one accord, 

Glory to our common Lok]. 


Strive we, in affection ſtrive; 

Let the purer flame revive; 

Such as in the Martyrs glow'd, 
Dying champions for their Gop. 


Sing we then in JEsv's name, 
Now, as yeſterday the ſame ; 
One in ev'ry age and place, 

Full of love, of truth, and grace, 


CHnRisT js now gone up on high, 
(Thither may our wiſhes fly ;) 
Sits at Gop's right hand above, 
There with him we reign in love. 


T 2 
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3 CCLXXI. 
DEAREST of all the names above, 
| My Jkxsus, and my Gop, 

Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood 


»Tis by the merits of thy death 
The FArRHER ſmiles again; 
*Tis by thine interceding breath - 

The SpIRIT dwells with men. 


Till Gop in human fleſh I fee, 
My thoughts no comfort find ; 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Taree, 
Are terrors to my mind. 


But if IMMANUEL's face appear, 
My hope, my joy begins : 
His name forbids my flaviſh fear, 
His grace removes my ſins. 


While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of wiſdom boaſt, 

J love the incarnate Myſtery, 
And there I fix my truſt. 


— 


| CCLXXII, 
COME, let us lift our joyful eyes 
— Up to the courts above, 
And ſmile to fee our FATHER there 
Upon a throne of love. 


Once 'twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, . 
- And ſhot devouring. flame: | 
Our Gop appear'd conſuming fire, 

And vengeance was his name. 
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Rich were the drops of Jtsus? blood, 
That calm'd his frowning face, 
T hat ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
And turn'd the yr to grace. 


The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliſs. 
Are open'd by the Son ; 

High let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 
And reach th* almighty throne. 


To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high; 

And glory to th' eternal King 
That lays his fury by. 


CCLXXIII. 


ES Us, with all thy ſaints above 

4 My tongue would bear her part, 

far? ſound aloud thy ſaving love, 
And ſing thy bleeding heart. 


Bleſs'd be the Lams, my deareſt Loxp, 
Who bought me with his blood, 

And quench'd his Father's flaming ſword. . 
In his own vital flood. 


The LAu that freed my captive ſoul 
From Satan's heavy chains, 

And ſent the Lion down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. . 


All glory to the dying Lamp, 

And never-cealing praiſe, 
While angels live to know his name, 
Or ſaints to feel his grace, 


4. 


1 
CCLXXIV. 


TH Gop of Abraham praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Antient of everlaſting days, 
And Gep of love; 
Terovan, great I AM! 
By earth, and heav'n confeſt, 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 


The Gop of Abraham praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From earth I riſe, and ſeek the joys 
At his right hand. 
-- I'd all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r; 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tow'r. 


The Gop of Abraham praiſe, 
W hoſe all-ſufficient grace | 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 

In all his ways ; 

He calls a worm his Friend ! 
He calls himſelf my Gop | 
And he ſhall fave me to the end, 

Thro' Jesv's blood. 


He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
on his oath depend, 
1 ſhall on angels“ wings up- borne, 
To heav'n aſcend: 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his powrr adore; 
And ſing the wonders of his grace 
For gvermore. 


\ xt þ 
PART 2d. 


TH E goodly land I ſee, 


With peace and plenty bleſt, 
A land of ſacred Ii iberty 


And endleſs reſt. 

'There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life for ever grow 
With mercy crown'd. 


There dwells the Loxp our Kine, 
TE LRD OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS, 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin 
The Prince of peace. 
On Sion's ſacred height 
His kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And glorious, with his ſaints in light, 
F or ever reigns. 


Before the S AvIOUR's face 
The ranſom'd nations bow; 
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace 
For ever new. 
He ſhews his prints of love, 
They kindle to a flame; 
And ſound thro” all the worlds above 
„The flaughter'd Lams.” 


The whole triumphant hoft 
Give thanks to Gop on high: 
„Hail, FaTHER, Son, and Hory-Gnosrt” * 
The: y ever Cry. | 
Hail, Abraham's Gop and mine— 
J join the heavꝰ => lays : 
All might and majeity are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe, 


E 
CCLXXV. Psalu 148. 
"ET ma creature join 
To praiſe IEHOVAH's name; 
Ye Angel- hoſts the ſong begin 
And ſpread his fame. ; 
Thou Sun with gazling beams, 
Thou Moon with paler rays, 
Ye Starry lights with twinkling flames. 
Shine to his praiſe, | 


The glorious worlds above 
In beauteous order ſtand, 
Or ſwiftly in their orbits move, 
At his command : 
From nothing once they came. 
By his almighty word : 
Still he ſupports their ſtately frame, , 
Praiſe ye the LoRD. 


Let Earth and Ocean know, 
They owe their MAKER, praife. 
Praiſe him, tho* mute, ye Tribes below, 
Who range the ſeas. | 
Ye Vapors, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in ſhow'rs, or ſnow, 
Ye Thunders, rattling round the ſkies, 
His glory ſhew. 


Wind, hail, and flaſhing fire, 
Agree to praiſe the LORD; 
While ye in awful ſtorms conſpire 
I obey his word. 
Ve Mountains near the ſkies, 
Ve lofty Cedars there: | 
And fruitful Trees of humbler ſize, . 
His praiſes bear. . 


— 
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Ye Birds of lofty wing, 
On high, his glory raiſe ; 
Or ſit on flow'ry bows and fing 
Jznovan's praiſe. 
Ye ſavage Beaſts, and tame 
Ye creeping things, and worms, 
Exalt your great CREATOR's name, 
In all your forms. 


Let all of Royal birth, 
With thoſe of meaner name. ; 
And all the Judges of the earth, 
His praiſe proclaim. 
Ye vig'rous Youth engage, 
And in his praiſe, rejoice : 
And liſping babes and hoary age, 
With feebler voice. 


United zeal be ſhewn, 

His wond'rous fame to raiſe. 
Jerovan's worthy name, alone | 
Deſerves our praiſe, 

Let Nature join with art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt ; 

But Saints who dwell ſo near his heart, | 

Shall praiſe him beſt. 


ll. 


tc 


CCLXXVI. 
TFT Hou dear REDEEMER, dying LAMs, 
We love to hear of thee ; 7 
No muſic like thy charming name, | | 
Ne'er half ſo ſweet can be. 
O may we ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us ſpeak, 
And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 
Thou great MELCHisEDEC. 
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Our JIxsus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
W hile in this world we ſtay, 
We'll fing our Jesv's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay : 
When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favor'd throng, 
Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 
And CHRIST ſhall be our ſong. . 


— 


— 


_ CCLXXVIIL. 
A PEBTOR to Mercy alone, 
Of Covenant-mercy I fing ; 
Nor fear, with thy righteouſneſs on, 
My perſon and off rings to bring: 
The terrors of Law, and of Gop, 
With me can have nothing to do; 
8 SAvrovk's obedience and blood 
ide all my tranſgreſſions from view. 


The work, which his goodneſs began, 
The arm of his ſtrength will complete; 
His promiſe is Tea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet: 
Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not all things below nor above, 
Can make him his purpoſe forego, 
Or ſever my ſoul from his love. 


name from the palms of his hands 
ternity will not eraſe ; 

Impreſt on his heart it remains, 
In marks of indelible grace: 
Yes, I to the end ſhall endure, 

As ſure as the earneſt is giv'n ; 

Lore happy, but not more ſecure, 

The glorify'd ſpirits in heav'n. 


E 
CCLXXVIII. 


HAT « equal honors ſhall we bring 

To thee, O Lord our God, the Lams, 
When all the notes that angels fing, 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 


Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 

The Prince of peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 

At his almighty Father's fide. 


Pow'r and Dominion are his due, 

Who ſtood condemn' dat Pilate's bar; 
Hiſarm belongs to I Esus too, 

Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here. 


All Riches are his native right, 

Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing loſs ; 

To him aſcribe eternal Might, 
Who left his weakneſs on the croſs. 


Honor immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn; 
While Glory ſhines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


Bleſings for ever on the Lams, | 
Who bore the the curſe for wretched men; 
Let angels ſound. his facred name, 

And ev'ry creature ſay, Amen. 


1 
= 


CCLXXIX. 


C9 ME, we that love the Loxp, 
And let our Joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround tle throne, 
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The ſorrows of the mind, 

Be baniih'd from the place; 
Religion never was deſign'd 

To make our pleaſures leſs. 


Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 

That never knew our Gop, 
But fav'rites of the heav'nly King 

May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below: 

Celeſtail fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 


The hill of Zion yields 

A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 

Or walk the golden ſtreets. 


Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry; 


We're marching thro' IuNMANVUETL's ground, 


To fairer worlds on high. 


CCLXXX. 

BRETHREN let us join to bleſs 
JEsus CnR1sT our joy and peace! 

Let our praiſe to him be giv'n, 

High at Gop's right hand in heay'n, 


MasTER, ſee ! to thee-we bow, _ 
Thou art Lord, and only thou; 
Thou the bleſſed Virgin's feed, 


k.#: 


* 


Glory of thy Church and Head. 1 


W — 3.2. 


t 
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Thee the Angels ceaſeleſs fing, _ 
Thee we praile- our Prieſt and King; 


Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 
Full of Glory, full of Grace. 


Thou haſt the glad tidings brought 
Of Salvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy Church and we 
Worſhip in their company. 


We thy little flock adore 

Thee the Loxp, for evermore | 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 
Till we you with thoſe, above. 


— — 


CCLXXXI. P$aALM 65. 1—3. 


THE praiſe of Sion waits for FEN 

My Gop ; and praiſe becomes thy houſe; 
There ſhall thy ſaints thy glory ſee, 
And there perform their public vows. 


O thou, whoſe mercy bends the ſkies 
To fave, when humble ſinners pray; 
All Lands to thee ſhall lift their eyes, 
And Iſlands of the northern Sea. 


Againſt my will my fins prevail, 

But grace ſhall purge away their ſtain; 
The'blood of CHRISTH will never fail 
To waſh my garments white again. 


Bleſs'd i is the man whom thou ſhalt chooſe, 
And give him kind acceſs to thee ; 

Give him a place within thy houſe, 

To taſte thy love divinely free, 


ſt at ] 
CCLXXXII. Par 89, 19, &c. 


EJEAR what the Lon in viſion ſaid, 
And made his mercy known : 


« Sinners, behold your help is laid 
„On my almighty Sox. 


* Behold the Man my wiſdom choſe 
| * Among your mortal race; 
« His head my holy oil o'erflows, 
The SpIkIT of my grace. 


«c Hh ſhall he reign on David's throne, 
peoples better KI o; -—- 
« My . n ſhall beat his rivals down, 
* And ſtill new ſubjects bring. 


50 M truth ſhall guard him in his way, 
7 Dee mercy by his fide, 
40 White in my 56 thro! earth and ſea 
« He ſhall | in triumph ride. 


« Me for his Father and his Gop 
He fthall for ever own, 
& Call me his Rock, his 105 abode ; 
*< And'I'll fupport my | 


« My firſt-born Sox array'd in grace 
3 At my right hand ſhall 1 | 
bs Beneath him Angels know their place, 

„ And Monarchs at his feet. : 


<= 26x co" pant Fang ſtands for for ever faſt; 


y promiſes are 


« Firm as the heav'ns "18s eons ſhall laſt 
_ a ticks. Of 
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ccLXXXIII. Peaxu 8. 
Fan ſovereign Lox» 
Thy name is all divine: 


Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
2 the heay*ns they ſhine. 


Out of tbe mouth of bahes 
And ſucklings, thou eanft draw 
Surprifirig honors to thy name, 
And ſtrike the world with awe. 


When to thy heuv'ns I look 
And read thy glory there, ; 
The Moon and Stars eſtabliſhed firm 
And objects of thy care, 


With wonder I exclaim 
O what is Adam's race, 

Or what a mortal ſon of man, 
To be an heir * 


Irsus becomes a Man 
He ſtoops to earth; awhile, - 

But glory ſoon ſhall crown his head, 
And honor round him My 


O'er all thy y bindy works | | 
His gentle 

F — 5 2 and ſavage deaſts and birds, 

And all within the ſea. ; 


IEHO VAR, ſovereign Lord 
Thy name is all divine: 

Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
Above the heav'ns they ſhine, 


U2 
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CCLXXXIV. PsALM 150. 


PRAISE ye the Lok, let praiſe employ, 
In his own courts your ſongs of joy; 

The ſpacious firmament around 

Shall echo back the joyful ſound. 


Recount his works in ſtrains divine, 

His wond'rous works how bright they ſhinc ! 
Praiſe him for all his mighty deeds 
Whoſe greatneſs all your praiſe exceeds, 


Let all whom life and breath inſpire, 
Attend and join the bliſsful choir ; - 

But chiefly you, who know his word, 
Adore, and love, and praiſe the Lom vp. 


1 
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© CCLXXXV. PsALMu 113. 
VE Servants of th' Almighty King, 
In ev'ry age his praiſes ſing; 
Where'er the ſun ſhall riſe or ſet, 
The nations ſhall his praiſe repeat. 


Above the earth beyond the ſky, 
Stands his high throne of majeſty; 
Nor time nor place his pow'r reſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal reign. 


Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Or Angels, with their Gop compare ? 
His glories how divinely bright, 

Who dwells in uncreated light ! 


» * 


Behold his love, he ſtoops to view 
What ſaints above and Angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more, to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 


„ 
From duſt and cottages obſcure, 
His grace exalts the humble poor; 


Gives them. the honor of his ſons, 
And fits them for their heav'nly whrones, 


A word of his creating voice, 

Can make the barren. Church a 
She ſees the offspring of his word, 
And cer the glory to the Lonp. 


1 r 
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CCLEXXVI.. PSALM 27, 8, &. 


SON as I heard my FArRHER ſay, 
„Ve children, ſeek my grace; 


My heart reply'd without delay, 
I'll ſeek my FaTHER's face.” 


Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my ſoul away; 
Gop of my life I fly to thee. 
In a diſtreſſing day. 


Should friends and kindred near and dear, 
Leave me to want or die, 
My Gop would make my life his care, 
And all my need ſupply. 


My fainting fleſh had dy'd with grief, 
ad not my foul believ'd, : 
To ſee thy grace provide relief; * 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. 


Wait on the LoxD, ye trembling TIO; 
And keep your courage up; 

He'll raiſe your ſpirit hen it faints, 
And far exceed your hope, . 


U.3, 
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CCLXXXVII. Psarm 146. 


PRAISE'y ye the Lorp, my heart ſhall join 
In work ſo pleaſant, fo divine; 


Now whileFhe fleſh is mine abode, 
And when my ſoul aſcends to Gon. 


Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt pow'rs, 
While immortality endures : 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt. 


Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt ; . 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour. 


Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 

On Isx'EL's Gop ; He made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train; 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


His truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 
He ſaves th! oppreft, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the lab' ring conſcience peace, 


And grants the Pris'ner ſweet releaſe. 


The Lox hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Loxd ſupports the ſinking mind; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 

The widow, and the fatherleſs. 


He loves his ſaints, he- knows them well, 2 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 

Thy Gop, O Zion, ever reigns; 

Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


{88:3 
CCLXXXVII. Psalu 36, 7, &c. 


O Gor ! how excellent thy grace! 
Whence all our hope and comfort ſprings : 

The ſons of Adam in diſtreſs, 

Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 


From the proviſions of thy houſe, 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings Salvation to our taſte. 
4 
Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence of the Lord ; 
And in thy light our fouls ſhall fee 
The glories promis'd in thy word. 


CCLXXXIX: PSALM 32. 
BEESS D is the man, for ever bleſs'd, 
Whoſe guilt is pardon'd by his Gop, 
Whoſe fins with ſorrow are confeſs'd, 
And cover'd with his SAviouR's blood. 


Bleſs'd is the man, to whom the LoR 
Imputes not his iniquities : 

He pleads no merit of reward, 

And not on works, but grace relies. 


From guile his heart and lips are free; 
His humble joy, his holy fear, 
With deep repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his faith ſincere. 


Ho glorious is that righteouſneſss 
That hides and cancels all his fins ! 
While a bright evidence. of grace 

Thro' his whole life appears and ſhines, 
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CCXC. PsALM 124. 


H not the Loxp, (may Ifrael fay,) 
Had not the Loxèp maintain'd our fide, 
When men to make our lives a p 


Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide 3 


The ſwelling tide had ſtopt our breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 


We had been ſwallow'd deep i in death ; 
Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our ſoul. 


We leap for jo joy, we ſhout and ſing, 


Who Faſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke : 
So flies the bird with cheerful wing, 
When once the fowler's ſnare is broke. 


For ever bleſſed be the Loxp, 


Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare, 


Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring ſword, 
And made our lives and fouls his care! 


Our help is in Junovan's-name, 

Who form'd the earth and built the ſkies ; 
He who upholds that wond'rous frame, 
Guards his own Chureh with watchful eyes. 


— * 
— — — — 


—_— 


— — — 


' CCXCI. PSALM 45. 
THE King of ſaints, how fair his face, 
A with majeſty and grace |! 
He comes with bleſſings from above, , 
And wins the nations to his love. 


> 


At his right hand our eyes behold 
The Queen array'd in pureſt gold: 
The world admires her heav'nly dreſs, _ 
Her robe of Joy and righteoulneſs, 


Cans. 7 


He forms her beauties like his own; 
He calls and ſeats her near his throne : 
Fair ſtranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native ſtate, 


So ſhall the KING the more rejoice | 
In thee, the fav'rite of his choice ; 
Let him be lov'd and yet ador'd, 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lorn:.: 


O happy hour ! when thou thalt rife 
To his fair palace in the ſkies, 

And all thy ſons (a num'rous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 


Let endleſs honors crown his head ; 
Let ev'ry age his praiſes ſpread :._ 
While we with cheerful ſongs approve 
The condeſcenſions of his love. 


— 


CCXCIL. 


COME, thou fount of ev'ry blefling, 
Tune my heart to ſing thy grace 
Streams of mercy, never ceaſing, 
Calls for ſongs of loudeſt praile : 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung, by flaming tongues above ; 
Praiſe the monnt—O fix me on it, 
Mount of Gop's unchanging love. 


Here I raiſe my EBEN-EZER ; 
Hither, by thy help, I'm come ; 
And ] truſt, thro' thy good pleaſure, 

" Safely to arrive at home: 
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Jzsvs ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of Gop; 
He, to reſeue me from danger, 


Interpos'd his precious blood. 


O, to grace how great a debtor 

; Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be 

Let that grace now, e a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee: 

Prone to wander, Lox, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the Gop I love: 

Here's my heart O take and ſeal it, 

Seal it from r courts above. 
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— 
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| CCXCIIL. | 
GLORY to Gop on high: 
Let heav'n and earth r 
« Praiſe ye his name 
Hr love adore, | 
Who all our ſorrows bore ; 


And ſaints cry, evermore, * 
_ *« Worthy the Laws! 


All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praiſing his name: 
We, who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with Gop, 
Sound his dear fame abroad; 
Worthy the Lams!” 


Join all the ranſom'd race 
Our Lok and Gop to bleſs : 
Praiſe ye his name! 


L 
In him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noiſe; 


And ſhout, with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Las | 


Tho' we muſt change our place, 
Yet ſhall we never ceaſe 
Praiſing his name: 
To him we'll tribute bring; 
Hail him our gracious King; 
And, without ceaſing, ſing, 
Worthy the LAM. 


E C CNC D OC NCC 
BEFORE ů To 


CCXCIV.. 
E preſent at our Table, Lonp, - 
Be here and ev'ry where ador'd; 


Theſe creatures bleſs, and. grant that we, 
May feaſt in paradiſe with thee. | 


B 


— —_ 
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| er 
BLESS, Eokp, theſe creatures for our good, 
"(Thy bounty from above ;) 
But feed our fouls with nobler food, 
And may we drink thy love. 


— 6s 


--- DEREVE 
ESUS, our outward wants relieve ; 
But O, the food immortal give, 

Our hungry ſouls to fill! 
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Suſtain us by thy pard'ning grace, 
And lead us thro” this wilderneſs, 
To the celeſtial hill. 


— _—_— 


—— 21» 


CCXCVII. 


E S U 8, joy-inſpiring SAvioun, 
Life's continual nouriſher, 

Sweeten with thy precious favor, 

All thy gifts of bounty here: 
Pure delight from thee receiving, 

Let us ev'ry bleſſing ſhare : 
Still accepted with thankſgiving, 
Hallow'd by the word and pray'r. 


PE 


ET .MT AT. 
CCXCVIIL. 


WE thank thee, Lox, for this our food, 


But more becauſe of Jzsv's blood, 


Let Manna to our fouls be giv'n, 


The Bread of Life ſent down from heav'n. 


_— — 


CCXCIX. 


HEE, FATHER, Sox, and SPIRIT, We 
1 Our kind Preſerver praiſe ; 
While in thy various gifts, we ſce 
Thy undeſerved grace. 


We'd to thy Glory drink and eat 

Till we from earth remove, 
The endleſs praiſes to repeat 
Of thy ſuſtaining Love. 
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GCC. 


GE OR, love, and praiſe, and honor, 
For our food Now beſtow'd 
Render we the Donor. 


Pouriteous Lon p, our lips confeſs thee ; 
Gop, who thus Pleſſeſt us, 
Meet it is to bleſs thee. 


Knows the Ox his maſter's ſtable; 
And thall we Not know thee, 
Nourith'd at thyi Table? 


Yes, of all good pifts the Giver, 
Thee we own; Thee alone 
Magnify for ever. 


—_— 
„*** 


Wel. 
H APP V the man, to whom tis giv'n 
To eat the Bread of Life in heav'n 
This happineſs in CHRIST we prove, 
Who banquet” on forgiving Love. 
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CCCH. 
T HANKF U for our ev'ry bleſſing, 
Let us ſing CHRIST the ſpring 
Never, never ceaſing | 


* 
— 
* —— — ; a apes 


Source of all our gifts and graces, 
CHRIST we own, CHRIST alone 
Calls for all our praiſes. 


He diſpels our fin and ſadneſs, 


Life imparts, Cheers our hearts, 
Fills with food W 


— — — — — 
— — U— — — 
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He himſelf for us hath given 
Us he feeds, Us he leads 
To a feaſt in heaven. 


-K --- - A OL IE 
Er OTREHCT 10. 


CCCIII, PsALM 121. 


T O Heav'n I lift mine eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid: 
The Loxp who built the Earth and Skies 
Becomes my aid. 

He will ſuſtain my pow'rs, 

With his Almighty arm; 
And watch my moſt unguarded hours 
From every harm. 


My feet ſhall never ſlide, 
Or fall by Satan's ſnare ; 
Since JEsUs is my guard and guide 
I need not fear. 
_ His ever-watchful eyes 
No ſlumbers know, nor ſleep : 
It matters not, what dangers riſe, 
If Jesvus kecp. 


No ſcorching Sun by day, 
Nor fickly Moon by night; 
Without his leave, can ſhoot a ray, 
Or dare to ſmite. | 
Thus favor'd from above, 
Safe ſhall I go and come; | 
And wait the hour, when ſov'reign love 
Shall call me home. | 
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CECCIV. PSALM 46. 


G OD is our Refuge in diſtreſs ; 
A preſent help; when dangers preſs 
An all-ſufficient aid : 2 
Though mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd, 
And buried in the wat'ry world, 
We will not be afraid. 


A gentle ſtream with gladneſs, ſtill 
The city of our Gon ſhall fill, 

Th' abode: of Gop moſt high; 
Gop dwells in Sion, whoſe fair tow'rs 
Shall mock th' aſſaults of human pow'rs, 

Her help for ever nigh. 


In tumults, when the heathen rag'd, 

And war againſt his people wag'd ; 
His voice diſpers'd their pow'rs, 

Earth melted when it heard his voice. 

This is our help; our ſouls rejoice, 
For Jacob's God is ours. 


Come ſee what wonders he has wrought; — 
On earth what deſolations brought. 
| He calms the jarring world, 
He cuts the ſpear, he breaks the bow; 
And all the warlike chariots too, 
Into the flames are hurl'd. 


Be ſtill and know that I am Gon. 

I will be known and fear'd abroad: 
Let all the earth adore. 

But let the friends of Gop rejoice, 

In Jacob's Gop with heart and voice, 
Nor tear for evermore, 
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Cccv. 


G OD moves in a myſterious way, 
His wanders to perform ; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm, 


- Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing ſkill, 
He treafures up his bright defigns; - 
And works his ſov'reign will, 


Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take; 
'The clouds ye ſo much dread 

Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 

In bleſſings on your head. 


Judge not the Loxp by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence + 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


His purpoſes will ripen fait, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower. 


Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain : 

Gop is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


well. 2 4. 
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CCCVYL..” 
LRD, how myſterious are thy ways 
How blind are we, how mean our praiſe! 
Thy ſteps can mortal eyes explore? 
Tis ours to wonder and adore. 


Thy deep decrees from creature-ſight . 
Are hid in ſhades of awful night; 
Amid the lines, with curious eye, 
Not angel-minds preſume to pry. | 


| 
| 
1 
\ 
1 
| 
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Great Gop ! I would not aſk to ſee 
What in futurity fhall be ; 

If light. and bliſs attend my days, 
Then let my future hours be praiſe; 


Ts darkneſs and diſtreſs my ſhare? 
Then let me truſt thy guardian care; 
Enough for me, if love divine 


At length thro' ev'ry cloud ſhall ſhine. - 


Yet this my ſoul deſires to know, 
Be this my only wiſh below; | 
That CRRISTH is mine this great requeſt 

Grant bounteous Gop: and I am bleſt. 


1 
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CCCVII. Psal u 73. 


LSD, what a thoughtleſs wretch was I, . 
To mourn; and murmur, and repine 

To fee the wicked plac'd on high, 

In pride and rohes of honor - ſhine | 


But O their end, their dreadful end! 
Thy ſanctuary taught me ſo: 
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On ſlippery rocks I ſee them ſtand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 


Their: fancy'd joys, how faſt they fee! 
aſt like a dream when man awakes; ; 

Their ſongs of ſofteſt harmony 

Are but à preface to their plagues. 


Now I eſteem their mirth and wine, 
Too dear to purchaſe with my blood: 
Logp, tis enough that thou art mine, 
My Life, my portion, and my Goo. 
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CCCVIII. 
AL AS! and did my Saviour bleed + 
And did my Sov'reign die; 
Would he devote that ſacred head 
For ſuch a worm as | ? 


Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity !. grace unknown] 
And love beyond degree | 


Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
-And ſhut his glories in, 
When Gop. the mighty Maker dy'd 
-For Man the. creature's fin. - 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear Croſs appears, 

Diſſolve my heart in thankfuinels, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


„ 
But drops of grief can ne er repay 


The debt of love I owe : 


Here, Lorp, I give myieif away ; 
"I is all that 1 can do. 


—_—— 
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CCI. 
JNFINITE gr grief amazing woe! 
Behold my bleeding Loan 


Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his death, 
And us'd the. Roman ſword. 


O, the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain 
My dear REDEEMER bore | 


W hen knotty whips and Jagged thorns. 
His ſacred body tore. 


But knotty "whips and jagged thorns. 


In vain do I accule ; 
In vain I blame the Roman — 2 
And the more ſpiteful ws 


Twas you, my fins, my cruel fins, 
His chief. tormentors were; 

Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And ADEN the ſpear... 


*T was you that pull'd the vengeance down 
Upon his guiltleſs head 

Break, break, my heart 2 burſt, mine eyes 
And let my ſorrows bleed. | 


Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
Till melting waters flow 
And deep repentance drown. mine eyes 
In undiſſembled woe. 
See Humility, 
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ESUS, in whom the Gophgar's rays 
J Beam forth with mildeſt majeſty, 

i ſee thee full of truth and grace, 

And come for all I want to thee. 


Wrathful, impure, and proud I am; 
Nor conſtancy, nor ſtrength, I have; 
But thou, O Lorp, art ſtill the ſame, 
And haſt not loſt thy pow'r to fave. 


Save me from pride, the plague expel ; 
Jesv, thy humble ſelf impart : 

O let y mind within me dwell, 

O give me lowlinefs of. heart. 


Enter thyſelf, and caſt out fin ; 
More of thy purity beſtow : 

Touch me, and make the Leper clean; 
Waſh me, and I am white as ſnow. 


Fury is not in thee, my God 
O why ſhould it be found in thine? 
Sprinkle me:.SAvIOUR, with thy blood, 
And all thy gentleneſs is mine. 


Pour but thy blood upon the flame, 
Meek, and. diſpaſſionate and mild ; 
'The leopard finks into a lamb, 

And I become a little child. 


( 27 1 
CI. 
MY ſoul lies eleaving to the duſt ; 
Lox, give me life divine | 


From vain deſires, and ev'ry luſt, 
Turn off theſe eyes of mine. 


I need the influence of thy grace 
To ſpeed me in thy way, 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my race, | 
Or turn my fect aſtray. . | 


When ſore afflictions 150 me down, 1 
I need thy quick' ning pow'rs; | 
Thy word hat J have reſted on, 
Shall help my heavieſt hours. 


Are not thy mercies ſov'reign ſtill, 
And thou a faithful Gop ? 1 

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
Jo run the heav'nly road? 


Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to ſee thy face; 

And yet how flow my ſpirits move, 
Without enliv'ning grace! 


— — — 
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Then ſhall I love thy Goſpel more, 
And ne'er forget thy word, 

W hen 1 have felt its quick'ning pow'r, 
To draw me near the Lorp. 


— 
— — — — 
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CCC II. 


ES US, Rentrmt, Saviour, Lonp, | 

The weary ſinner's friend; 

Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. 


[ 238 J 

Deliv'rance to my toul proclaim, 
And life, and liberty : + 5 

Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Ixsus prove to me. 


Thy pow'rful SpIRIr can fubdue 
Unconquerable fin; . 

Cleanſe this foul heart and make. it new, 
And write thy Law. within. 


Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice: 
The blind his fight receive. : 
The dumb, in ſongs of praiſe rejoice; - 

The heart of ſtone, believe. 


The Ethiop then ſhall change his ſæin; 
The dead, ſhall feel thy pow'r; 
The loathſome leper call be clean; 


—— 


2 


„ . 
O For a cloſer walk with Gop, 
A calm and heav'nly frame; 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the LAB. 


O for an heart to praiſe my Gop, 

An heart from guilt ſet free; 
An heart that's ſprinkled with the blood 
So freely ſhed for me. 


An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can part A 
From him that dwells within. * 


1999 1 
An heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear REDEEMER's throne ; 


Where only CHRIST is heard to ſpeak, 
Where anus reigns alone. | 


Thy holy nature, LoRD, impart, 
ome quickly from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of Love. 


So ſhall my walk be cloſe with Gop, 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 

So purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lams. 


r 


. CCCXIV. 
HO LAus, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live: 
Day and night they cry to thee ; 
As thou art, ſo let us be. 


— 


Fix, O fix each wav'ring mind, 
To thy Cros our ſpirits md; 
Earthly paſſions far remove, 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 


Duſt and aſhes tho' we be, 

Full of guilt and miſery : 

Thine we are, thou Sow of Gop; 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


Boundleſs Wiſdom, Pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine ; 
| Praiſe by all to thee he giv'n, | 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of heav'n. 


See Holineſi. f 
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_CCCXV. 
FATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endleſs glory thines : 
For ever be thy name ador'd, 


For thele celeſtial lines. 
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Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repaſt; 

Sublimer ſweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taſte. b 


Here ſprings of conſolation riſe, 
To cheer the fainting mind ; 
And thirſty fouls receive ſupplies, 

And ſweet refreſhment find. 


When guilt and terror, pain and griet, 
United rend the heart; _ 

Here ſinners meet divine relief, 
And cool the raging ſmart. 
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Here the REDEEMER's welcome voice 
Spreads heav'nly peace around ; 
And lite, and everlaſting joys by 
Attend the bliſsful ſound. 

O may theſe heav'nly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 

And ſtill new beauties may J ſee, 
And ſtill increaſing light.; 


Divine inſtuctor, gracious Lorp ! 
Be thou for ever near ; 

Teach me to love thy ſacred word, 
And view my SAY1OUR there, 
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CCOXVI. 


LADEN ich guilt, and full of fears, 


I fly to thee, my Lord ; 
And not a glimpſe. of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 


The volume of my Father's grace 
Does all my grief aſſuage: 
Here I-behold my Saviour's face 

Almoſt in ev'ry page. 


This is the field where hidden lies 
The Pearl of price unknown ; 

The merchant is divinely wiſe 
Who makes that Pearl his own, 


Here conſecrated water flows - 
To quench my thirſt of ſin; 

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 


This is the Judge that ends the ſtrife, 


Where wit and reaſon fail; 
My guide to everlaſting life 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. 


O! may thy counſels, mighty Gon! 
My roving feet command; 

Nor I forſake the happy road, 
That leads to thy right hand. 


"I 


CCCXVII. PsALu 19. 


THE heav'ns declare thy glory, LoxpD; 


In ev'ry ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 


We read thy name in fairer lines. 
*. 


1 
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The rolling ſun, the changing light, 

And nights and days thy pow'r confefs ; 
But the bleſs'd volume thou haſt writ, - 
Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace, 


Sun, moon and ſtars convey thy praiſe 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand ; 
So when thy truth begun its race, 

It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry land. 


Nor ſhall thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt, 
Till thro' the world thy truth has run: 
Till CurisT has all the nations bleft - 
That ſee the light or feel the ſun. 


Great Sun of righteouſneſs ariſe, 

Bleſs the dark world with heav' nly light; 
Thy Goſpel. makes the ſimple wile, 
Thy laws are pure, thy Judgments right. 


P hy nobleſt wonders here we view, 
In ſouls renew'd and fins forgiv'n: 
Lorn, cleanſe. my ſins, my ſoul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heav'n. 


| 
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CCCXVIIIE PSALM 119: 9. &c. 
HO {hall the young ſecure their hearts, 
and guard their lives from fin ! 
Thy word ** choiceſt rules imparts 
...To keep the conſcience clean. 


—__ 


When once it enters to the mind; 
It ſpreaus ſuch light abroad, 

The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction End. 
And raite taeir thoughts to Gon, 


- 
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"Tislike the ſun a heavy? nly ligbt, 
That guides us all the day; 
And thro” the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way 


The men that keep thy Law with care, 
And meditate thy word, 

Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
And __ know the Lord. 


Thy precepts make me truly file; 
I hate the ſinner's road: 

I hate my own vain thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy Law, my Gon, 


'Thy word is everlaſting truth, * 
How pure is ev'ry page! 

That holy Book ſhall guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our age. 
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CCOXIX. 3 
EACE, tis the LoxD JEHovan's hand, | 
That blaſts our joys in death; _ 
Changes the viſage once fo dear, — 
And gathers back our breath. 


"Tis he, the Potentate ſupreme 
Of all the worlds above, 

Whole ſteady counſels wiſely rule, 
Nor from their purpoſe move. 


Tis he, whoſe Juſtice might demand 
Our ſouls a ſaerifice. 
X-2 
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Yet ſcatters with unwearied hand 
A thouſand rich ſupplies. 


Our Cov'nant Gon and F ather te 
in CHRIS our bleeding Loxp; 


Whoſe grace can heal the burſting heart 
With one reviving word. 


Fair garlands of immortal bliſs 
He weives far.ev'ry. brow g 


And ſhall tumultuous pa ions riſe, 
If he corrects us nov - 


Silent I own ;] EHovAn's name 3 

I kifs thy ſcourging handz 
And yield my comforts, and = life 
To thy ure an 
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" TEEXR. 
O F my extreme diſtreſſes, 
The. Author is the Lon: 
Whate'er his wiſdom. pleaſes, 
His nainie be ſtill ador'd ! 
If ſtill he prove my pavence, 


And to. a” utmoſt prove, 
Ya all his diſpenfations 


Are the and love. 


＋ 
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| CcXxRI. | 
Oc up m Soul, nor faint beneath the Rod; 
4 Theſmi is thy Friend, thy Father, God : | 


In his all-wiſe; all-gvod, ali-holy choice, 
I muſt,—I will, 1 can,—1 do rejoice. 


See Affiiction, 
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CCCXKXII. 
BEESS D be the FArHER and his love, 
To whole celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 


Glory to thee, great Son of Gop, 
From whoſe dear wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


We give thee, ſacred Sp1RIT, praiſe, 
Who 1n our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living. ſprings of grace ariſe, , 
And into boundleſs. glory flow. 


Thus Gop the FArHER, Gop the Sox, 
And Gop the SpiRiT, we adore ; 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom, or a ſhore. 
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CCOCXNXAITILA., 1, 
780 Gop the FarhER, Go the Sor, 
And Gon the SpigIr, IHREE in ONE, 
Be honor, praiſe, and glory giv'n 
By-all-on--earth;-and alf in heav'n. 


— 
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CCCXXIV. 


* 


PRAISE Gon from whom all bleſſings flow, . 
Praiſe him all creatures here beo 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 
Praiſe FATHER, __ and HoLy-GHrosr: . 
3 
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Gi 0 RV to Gop the Farmer” 8 name, 


Who from our ſinful race, 
oſe out his fav'rites to proclaim 


'Fhe honors of tis grace. 


Glory t to. Gop the Sox be paid, 
Who dwelt in humble clay, 


And, to redeem us from the dead, 
Gave his own life away. 


Glory to Gov te Spikrr give, . 
Fro rom whoſe Almighty powWẽ'r, 

Our ſouls their Heav ly” birth derive, 
And bleſs the happy hour. 


Glory to Gop that reighs above, 

T' etemal Türk and Ore, 

Who, by the Wotiders of His love, 
Has made his age 5 8 
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T 'Gob the FATHER, and the Sox, 
KM Rl be ator'd 
Where there are works to make him known, 


Or faihts chat love the Lory. 
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CCEXXVIL 


4 ET Gov. the FATHER live 
For ever on our 5 7 
Sinners from his firſt love derive 


The ground of all their ſongs. 


. 1 
N 


„ 
Ve ſaints, employ your breath 
In honor to the So, 8 W 
Who braught your ſouls from hell and death, 
By off ring up his own. 


Give to the SPIRIT praiſe, 

Of an immortal ſtrain, . 
Whoſe light, and pow'r, and grace convey 

Salvadon down to men. | 


—— 
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CCCXXVIII. 
6 I'VE to the FarkkR praiſe; 
Give glory to the Son, 
And to the SPIRIT. of his grace 
Be equal honor done. 


CCCXXIX.. - 
PRAISE bew the Fans given, 


CHRIST he gave, us to fave, 


Now the heirs of Htaveh. 


Pay we equal adoration 
To the Son, he alone 


Wrought out our falvation. 
Glory to th' Eternal Spinir, 


Us he ſeals, CHRIST reveals, 
And applies his merit. | 


Worſhip, honor, thanks and bleſſing, 
Ons in THREE, give we thee, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


Mn. th 
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CCCXKXM.: 


W Give immortal praiſe | 
To Gop the FArHER's love, 


For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above : 
He ſent his own beloved Son 
To die for fins that man had done. 


To Gop the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 

Who bought us with his blood 
From everlaſting woe ; 


And now he lives, and now.he reigns, 
And fees the fruit of all his pains. 


To Gop the Srikfr's name 
Immortal worſhip give, 
W hoſe new-creating pow'r 
Makes the dead ſinner live: 
His work completes the great deſign, 
And hills the ſoul with j Joy: divine. 


Almighty Gop ! to thee - . 
Be endleſs honors done, 
The undivided THREEK / 
And the myſterious Ox R: 
Where reaſon fails with all her pow'rs 


ä r 


There Faith en and Love adores. 
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CCCXXXI. 


Be praiſe, amidſt the heav'nly hoſt, 
And in the Church below ; 


= 


_ 


T5 FATHER, Sox, and WA Andr | 
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From whom all Creatures drew their breath, 
By whom Redemption bleſt the earth, 
From whom all Comforts flow. 
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CCCRXRXxXII. 


I'VE, our great Goh en High, 
L Eternally Ader dq; Py 
Who gave his only Son to die, 
Our desteſt ory. 
Worſhip, and praiſe, and pow'r 
Aſoribe we to the Lawns; 
His finiſh'd werk our fouls adore, 
And truſt his name. 


The bleſſed SPIRIT praiſe, 

Who ſhews ti atoning blood, 
Applies the Saviour's precious Grace, 

And leads to God: 

We with our friends above, 

When time with us is o'er ; 
Shall triumph in redeeming-love, 

or evermore, 
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CCCXXXIII. 
8 IN G we ta our Gop above. 


Praiſe, eternal as his love: 
Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly hoſt 
FATHER, SON, and Hot y-GauosrT. 
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18 RD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love policfling, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 
; O.refreſh us, ka. 
Trav'ling thro' this wilderneſs, | 


Thanks we ge and adoration b 
For thy Goſpel's joyful ſound : 
May the fruits of thy Salvation 


In our hearts and lives abound ! 
Ever faithful &c. Ber? 
To the truth may we be found! 


So whene'er the ſignal's given 


Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on Angels“ wing to beav'n, 
Glad the ſummons to obey, 
M:y we ever, &c, h 
Reign with Cuaxisr in endleſs day! 


=> 
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: CCCXXXV, 
ORD help us on thy love to feed; 
In peace diſmiſs us hence; 
Be thou, in ev'ry time of need, 
Our refuge and defence. 


We now deſire to bleſs thy name, 
And in our hearts record, 

And with our thankful tongues proclaim © 
The goodneſs of the LR p. 
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CCCXXXVI. 5 
T Hs Gon is the Gop we adore, © 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend ; 
Whoſe love is as great as "his pow'r, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end. 


Tis Jesvs the, firſt and the laſt, 

Whoſe Seixir ſhall guide us fafe home; 
We'll praiſe him. for all that is paſt, 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 


» 


CCCXXXVII. 


9 us with thy blefling, Loney ; ; 
Help us to feed upon. thy word ; 

All that Wo been amiſs, forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live, 


Tho' we are guilty, thou art good; 
Waſh all our works in IEsu's blood; 
Give ev'ry fetter'd ſoul releaſe, 

And bid us * DEPART IN PEACE, 


_— 


ccœxxxvIII. 


ON C E more before we part, 
We'll bleſs the SaviouR's name; 
Record his mercjes ev'ry heart, 

Sing ev'ry tohgue the ame 


* * 


Hoard up his ſacred word, 
And feed thereon, and grow, 
Go on to ſeek to know the Lorp 
And practice what you know, 


- — - 
* 
2 te, — .. tt. 
e _w_ 
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. CCCXXXIN. 
FATHER before we. hence depart, 
Send thy good Spixir down: 
Let him — 2 e in ev'ry heart, 
And bleſs the ſeed that” s ſown, 


Thou fountain of eternal love, 
W ho gav'ſt thy Sox to die; 


O let thy Sigi from above, 


Enligfiten and apply. 


1 


—— — — 


cxXxl. 
I RIO is yours 
You have a true friend, 
His goodneſs endures 
The ſame to the end. 
Your tempers may vary, 
"Sang comforts decline; 
ou cannot 'miſcarry, 
Your aid is divine. 


* 
* b "& wx yd 9 — — 
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CCCXLI. 
MIV the grace of CHRISH our Saviour 
And the FATHER's boundleſs love, 
With the holy Spikrr's favor, 
Reſt upon us from above 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other, and the LoRD; 
And poſſeſs, in ſweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


FCC 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


F OR the Aſitance of thoſe who conduct this 

part of divine Worſhip, in referring to, and 
cooking any particular ſubjett ;—the Pſalms and 
Sinns are difpoſed in the following 


Q. N ER 


HYMNS AND PSALMS 


For Tuzt Lorp's Day. 
OpENING OF Puzrlic WonxsEI᷑. 
— BEFORE and Ar TER SERMON, 


—— —— 


The reft follow (claſſed under general 


titles) in Alphabetical order as 


—- ADOPTION, — AFFLICTION. &C. 
— BAPTISM, — BEATITUDEs, &c. 
—- CHRIST, — CHURCH &c. 
— DEATH — and fo on — 


The whole cloſed with Hymns to the ever 
bleſſed TRINITY, and a few ſuited 
to the Dis MISSION of a Congregation, 


Z. 


* 
* _—_—_ * 
* * 
” 
- = . 
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— 
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”" we. 


C oO NT 


ng 


A. ; 
Hymn. 
Adoption, 51—56 
Afflictions, from God, 57. Submitted to, 58. 62 
hope in them, 61. Cc. improved, — Fo. 


to be expected, — — 63 
Appeal to Chriſt, for our * mncerity, — 213 
Aſcenſion, of Chriſt, 95. &c. 


Aſſurance red, 208. ſee Adoption and Faith. 


Attributes of God, 249 
B. 

Baptiſm, — 64—66 

Beatitudes, — 67 

Beauty, and ſafety of the Ch — — 132 &e. 

Birth of Chri}t, 68—70 


Blefſedueſs of God's peeple — 55. 67. 289 
Bleſling upon Food, defired — 294. &e. 
Blood * Chriſt, its efficacy — 101 


Boldneſs, fer God — 154. 217 
Breathing er God, — 3%. 248 
Brotherly "of 5 * 218. & c. 


C. 


Care of Chri/, fer bis Church 80. 91 fee Interceſſion 

Charity, /e Love 

Children, Chri/'s regard to them, 66, inſtructed, 
fe Scripture. of Ged, ſee Adoption. 


CHRIST, his n ding 68. &c. 
Zeal, * —ꝛ 116 
Safferings, — — 71. &0, 


Rejurredtion, — 91. &e. 


e 


| Hymn, 
Aſcenſion, —— — 9s. Xe. 
Juterceſſion, | 100 
PMediatorial glory, — = 10. 278. 
Ofices, — — 106 


His precious names and characters, as @ 
Zree, Raſe, Shepherd, Cc. 106— 131 
Precicus to believers, — 205. 209. 263 
Chriſtians, /e2 Adoption 
Church of Chrif, ber beauty, order, and ſafety 132 
&C. 291 
Comfort, — fer Afﬀiition—Submiſtion, a 
Communion with God, and ſaints 168. &c. ſee 
Love, and Hymns to the TRIX ITA 
Sompaſſion of Chriſt, — 85. 136. 201 
of Chriſtians, 137 
5 Condemnation, by the Law, fee Law. None 10 
Relievers 76, 158. 262. ſee Faith. 
Contentment, 51. 205. 306 
Conſtancy in religion, defired, fee Inconſtancy. 
Converſion, nature and neceſſity of it, 138. &C, 
praiſe for it, 140. 170. joy of ut, 141 
Covenant, of grace with Chriff 282. mercy _— 
grated W , K 
of works ſee Law and Righteouſneſs 
Croſs / Chrift, the Chriſtians Ä 1 


Croſles, real ble//ings, — 59. &c. 
Cruciſixion to the World, 73 
D. : 
Day of Judgment, fee judgment 
Death, of Chriſt, — 7 99 
— of alis uers, hope init, 143 &c. maae eajy 
146. &c. 


preparation for it, 1.19. &C, 
Deceitfulneſs of /in 17. e. 
Deſcent / the SeiR Ir, 105 
Deſire, after Cod, 3. 9. to depart, 13. 213 

fee Heaven. 


Diſtruſt, reproved, 160 &c. fee Faith. 


7 
vo 


CONTENTS 


Hymn, 

Divinity ef Chrift — 99. 154 
Doubts rerroved 160. &c. /ce Faith 

E. | | + 

Eben-ezer, /et up, — 292 

Ele&, heir happineſs, and ſecurity 158. 285. 277 

. vening Hymns, — — 236— 243 

Exaltation / the man, CHriſt, 91 104 

Examination of elf, — 138. 159. 208. 213 

Lxample 7 Chrift, — 133 


Faith, 15 2—165. dead, without works 159 


Faſt-Jyinn, 186 
Fear , death, needleſs, 144 &c. /ee Faith 

Fealt of the Gojpel, — 43—50 
Finiſhed /alvation, — 262 


Food received, with thankfulneſs — 294. &c. 
Form, ef godlineſs without power, vain 138 159 203 
Foundation, Chrift a ſure one 111 
Fountain, Chrift an open one, — 115 
Frailty of life, ſee Death, 

Friendſhip / Chriflians, ſee Brotherly love 


Fruits of faith, jee Holineſs, and SanRikeation 
Funeral -z?ns, ſce Death 


G. 


Garment F Salvation, fee Righteouſneſs 
Gethſemane, 74 


Glory. /ee Heaven. of Chriſi in heaven 1102 &c. 
of God ia the Gaſpel 1037 215 
Glorying in the craſs of Chrift 73 
God all in all 168 &. fee Happineſs 
reconciled, 471. *. 
Good en the fruits and evidence of Faith 159 


179. &c. 

Goſpel a, /ee Feaſt. a joyful [ound 26. 30. ft Ks. 
ee Invitation. 

Grace, 166 &. ſovereign 88. delightful 103 

Gratitude, /ee Love end Praiſe 

Guide, Chrift, a god one —— 117. 135 


- 


. 


” 
. of 


CON TNT s- 


Hymn. 
Guilt of conſcience removed 44— 50. 54 &c. 


11 72. 100. &C.-t1;5 


Happineſs of the Saints, 55. 67. in God 168 &, 
216. in aflidien 59. 60. ſee Love 
Harmony of the divine attributes 21 
Heart, its hardne/s lamented 17 1. 172. ſubdued, 173 
Heaven, ite ret, 11—-14. happineſs 146. 175 
work, 274. defired 110. 177. hope of it, 
ſupporting” in affiiftion 61 &c. 174. and in 
death 144. &c. heaven on earth 168, &Cc, 
210. 216, 279 
Heavenly-mindedne/+ 9. &C. 5 1. 5 5. 73. 176. 204 &c. 
Help, in Cos, 303. &. acknowledged, 296 
H: lineſo, deſired, 90. 178—180. 233 310-314 
Hope, in a ict on 59. Kc. ſee Death, Faith &c. 
d 2be word, | $15 K. 
Humiliation, of Crit, 6E——go. public 186 
Humility 181— 185. e Repentance 


J. ; 
Imputed Righteouſueſs, — 86. 119 128 
"Incarnation, of the Wo Rp — 68. &c, 283 
Inconftancy lamented, — — 187 &Cc. 
Inſtruction from God's word, ſee Scripture 
Interceſſion of Chri/, — 98. Ke. 
Invitation, to finners 43. &c. to the goſpel feaſt 
45. &e. 
Joy in religion, ſee Happineſs 
Jubilee, the Goſpel, — — 37—39 
Judgment-day — — 190 &c. 


uſtice and Grace, — 21 
Juſtification, not by works 124. &C. by the righte- 
ouſneſs of Chriſt, * 


K. 
Kingdom of Chrif, 36. 99. 104. 106. 9 0 
L. 
Lamb 1 adored 104. 156. 215. 259. 264. 
268. 332. 273. 278. Kc. 


CO NN FF E' ES 


Hymn. 
Law, its perſtition Sc. 197. &c. 


Lite, Trail A on 149 
ſpiritual, in Chrift 288. 311. 314 
eternal, the gift of God 45. 48. &c. ſee 

Riphteonulneis | 
ed d nn 

Lord's ſupper 


+ 
. t Ne e 

Love of God, in Redemption, 199. 215. a bene 
of it defired 200 &. 214. unchangeavle 154 &c. 
Love to God, 203 217. to the Brethren 
218— 228. to the Creatzre, dangerous, 206 


Manna, Chri/t, — 83 &e. 


Mediator, CHiſt the, 23. 50. 55. 68 — 31 
Meeknelts, e Brotherly-love 

Meeung and pariing of Chriſtian friends 223223 
Mercy zz Chr iſt, 165. covenant, 


. Tg 71 
Mercies, /ce Praile i 

Miracles repeated — 312. 263 
Morning hymns - — 229=— 235 


Mortification 2% the World 168, &C. 204. 206 
N. 

Names and titles of Chriſt, 68—70 

Nativity &f Chrift, 106 134 

Nature, corrupt from Adam 183. renewed, 138. 119 

praiſe to God from it, 251. &c. 275. 284 

New-year's Day 244. &. 149. &c. 


; O. | 

Obedience evangelical 178—180. 203. 314 &c. 
Offices of Chri/t 100 .. 
Omuipreience of God — 246 
Oppoſitien- 79 Chriſt, in vain — 99 
Ordination of a Minifter — 


32. 247. 132 
Original n 119. Oc. 152. 183 


25 
Pardon by the blood of Chriſt. 29. Sc. 41. 44— 
50. 7190. 115. 1%. 152. 156. 276 


EU NT EN T8 


Hymn. 

_ Parting of Chri/lian-frients - 226. Se. 
Paſſover, - Chri/? is ours — 71 =90. 156 
Patience and forbearance of God — 245 
Pattern, Chrift the be/t wo 115 


Peace Wwzrhb God, ſee Reconcilliation, of con/ciemce 
z 


Peace among Chriſtians, /ee Brotherly lowe 


Perfections of God —Ä ꝓ ————— 246. 249 Ec. 
Perſeverance of the ſaints, 158. 260. 161. 277 
Pharitee, — 144. Ec. 
Pilgrim's /ong, —— — 117. 248 


Pleaſure in religion 168. Sc. 279 
Praiſe 70 God for his Perfections, 249. for 
Creation 250 Cc. yer the Goſpel, 38. Sc. 
for Food 294. c. for Deliverance 290, for 
Protection 229. 243: for Converſion 140 
Pride, /c Humility- | | 
Privileges, of the Saints 8 5 
Promiſes of God faithfil 153. &c- 160. Sc. 
Proſperity dangerous 176. 206. 307. 
Providence my/terious 305-307. fee Affliction 


Protection, — — 303. Cc. 

2-2 Mts 
Race, he Chriftian —— 248. 311 
Raiment Hiritual, — 120—127 - 


Reconcilliation ?o God, ——— 5o. 98. 271 
Recovery from /ichneſs, 266 
Redemption, 129. 199. 256. Wc. 271. Cc. 
Refuge, in Chriſt, 109. 133. 161. 287. Sc. 304 
Rejoieing ia God — 7. 93. 129. 149. 193. 
Regeneration, / e Converkon 

KRepentance,, 182—184. ee Converſion, 


at the Croſs, 73. 75. 79. 90. 140. 
17 216. 308. Er. 
the gift of God, 131 
Reſt, on the Sabbath, 2. Cc. remaining above 
: k Il, &E, 


n * 


CON T WW; : 
Hymn. 

Reſurrection of Chriſl, —— 4. 7. 91. &c. 
— Saints — 62. 142— 148. 


Righteouſneſs of Cbriſt. imputed 19 ——129 
Rod, /ee ee ana — 


8. 


Sabbath-day, 1 10. 93. Evening 11—14 
Sacramental-hymns, — 77— 90 
Sacrifice of Chrif, - 1156. 190 
Safety, in God — 133. 158. 287 
Saints, /e Church and Adoption. 


Salvation, @ joyful ſound, 30. 39. y Grace 255 
Sanctiſication 310—314 


Self-dependance renounced. 2. 121. &c. 198. 214 
denial, fee Holineſs. 
reſignation, 90. 207. 214 
Serpent brazen, ſee Invitation, 
Scripture its e and excellence — 315. Ke. 


Shame, ameful — 217 
Sheep / Chriſt — 13 
Shepherd, 110—114 
Son ſnip Jeſus — 99 


Se1R1T of God, his influences defired, 1. 6. 15 


19. 22, &c. 34. 105 
Submiſſion to afflidions . 58. 319 


Sufierings of Tejas, 71. 85. &Cc. 
| Wh 

Temptations 63. 114. 135. 188. 206 
c u ered © 161 


Tenderneſs if Feſus to the weak, ſet Compaſſion 
Thenkiuineis expregjed, jee Praiſe. 
Time Hort — — 


Pribulation 

* 3 

IRI N ITT pro?) 5 A 
11 aft 7272 God, 7 Ce Faith, Chriſt. 


V. 


Vain Hees deiccted — 


149 


— 63 


225. 322 


— 1 


2 0 — - . 


"> D Hymn. 
Vanity of the creatures = 204, 307 
of « human help. 287 
. of Life fee Death, 
Unfruitfulneſs /amented — 27 
| W. 


| . . 

Witneſs / the Srixtr, /ce Adoption. 

Word of God, incarnate 70. read, ſce Scripture. 

 _* preached, and a bleſſing on it deſired 25 42 

Works unable to ſave 197. ſee Righteouinels. 
the fruit of faith, 189. 179. &C. 

World. renounced 72. 176. 204 

Worſhip public 15 50. opening a place of 24 

of heaven 274. 2d part. 


4 
; 
;: 
' 


Y, 
Youth noticed by Jeſas 66. inſtructed 318 


Z. 


Zeal for the houſe and worſhip of God 3. 9. 133 
aefired 116 


O_o 


-- 


1 


Hymn. Verſe. Line. 
51 1 4 for in read the. 
70 1 5 after take, inſert the. 
8 3 6 for flood, read food 
224 3 1 after in, inſert the. 
226 4 3 forſtengthen read ſtrengthen 
— — 4 for EMANUAL's, read E- 
MANUEL's. 
230 3 1 for pow'r, read pow'rs. 
2.30 inſert the No, CCXXXVI. 


— 1 1 for thy, read the. 
275 5 3 for bows, read boughs, 


3 —— —— — 


